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LIFE’S MID-WAY. 


Pondering on the years that are not, 
Thinking of the years to be, 
Standing now betwixt the limits 
Of life*s sad, tempestuous sea ; 
With the hali of li.e behind me, 
With its perest and its best, 
Is it strange that this should blind me 
Tv the comiag years—and rest? 


Is it strange that, with a longing 
And acry of hungry pain, 

1 should turn from unknown future 
To the joyous past again * 

Is tt strange that, looking backward, 
All my serrows I forget, 

Allof happiness remember, 
Naught of sadness and regret ? 


(oniv that to me they'll come not ; 
Ne’eragain am I to see 

Those bright davs of happy springtime— 
What the summer held for me. 

Pactet—taded are the daisies ; 
Dead the rases of my June ; 

I> ing are the Bowers of August— 
Autumn days will reach me soon. 

et 


A Bitter Reckoning. 


BY THE AUTHOR OF “‘BY CROOKED PATHS,’ 
BRED IN THE BONF,”” ‘‘CROSS 
PURPOSES,”’ ETC. 





CHAPTER XI.—(conTINUED.) 

TOU too have not suffered,’’ she said 

lighly. ‘‘You look better for your 
change.” 

‘*That must be fancy on your part, Miss 
Mallett, because I always look well. I have 
not really bad a very good time of it.”’ 

“Tam sorry! How was it? Wasn't the 
sport good ?"" 

“Excellent! 

Some instinct warned Ethel not to inquire 
further why his visit had not beerta pleas- 
ant one. Things did not seem quite as 
they were before he went away and she felt 
nervous amd uncomfortable. She knew 
that Captain Pelling would ask her to be 
his wife if he thought she would accept 
him. 

She knew also that she would never love 
again as she had loved Jack, and she knew 
her father would be delighted if she 
could like this man enough to marry him. 
But she was perplexed as to what course 
she ought to pursue, and being undecided, 
she made every effort to put off the decisive 
moment 


After the question as to sport, there was 


— = 
ing to the secret of her father’s birth, which 
she had thought was known only to Lord 
Summers. 

She was surprised that he should know 
the secret; but she said nothing,and quietly 
awaited an explanation. 

Pelling was slightly disconcerted by her 
unexpected silence and her inquiring gaze. 
He felt that he had committed himself in 
some Way, and honestly regretted that he 
had been so indiscreet. He smoothed out 
every finger of the glove he held, devoting 
much attention to the task of removing the 
creases from the extreme tips That done, 
he looked up again, and met her eyes still 
questioning him ; and, though he would 
have done much to put off the question that 
might end their friendship, he felt that he 
had gone too far to return, and therefore 
went on recklessly. 

“Mr. Mallett is well aware that if a man 
meets you often, he must learn to love 
you.”’ 

He stopped abruptly affer this, and no- 
ticed the quick flush that overspread her 
face; then, impelled by an irresistible im- 
pulse he continued— 

“T know I ought not to say 
without first speaking to Mr. Mallett; but 
he has been so kind to me that I have 
allowed myself to hope he would not object 
to me as a son-in-law, beyond the one great 
objection that applies to every one—I 
should rob him of you. Yet I would not 
even do that entirely. He should have his 
own rooms in our home, and he could be 
with us as often and as long as he liked. I 
would make you both so happy, if you 
would let me. IT would cherish you so ten- 
derly and take such care of you that an 
anxious thought should never come near 
you, and the trouble in your face which I 
cannot help seeing sometimes should die 
from sheer inanition.” 

He paused whilst Ethel sat quite still, 
her hands pressed closely together in her 
lap, the flush still burning in her cheek 
He yearned to take her into his arms and 
hold her there; but, reading distress in her 
burning cheeks and averted eyes, he 
determined not to press for an answer to- 
day. 

“I’m afraid I've worried and 


this to you 


distressed 


| you to know. 


could not help watching you, and I found it 
; out.”’ 

“And still you wish to— 

“Make you my wife?” he finished eager- 
ly. ‘Most emphatically—yes !"’ 

“Ah, but you don’t know——” 


breaking off of this previous engagement, 
it is not you; and, in spite of the fact of your 
having promised in the past to be the wife 
of another, I am longing to hear you reyeat 
that promise to me. If you can bring 
yourself to do it, I will try my best to de- 
serve my great happiness by my devotion 
to you.”’ ° 

Again the thought rose in Ethel’s heart— 

“If i bad only known this man before I 
knew Jack !” 

All she could find to say was— 

“How good you are!’ 

“Nay, I am afraid there is no great good- 
ness in me; but I would try to be all good- 
ness to you. Will you let metry?” 

Ethel was anxious to impress upon him 





vey her thoughts. She felt that it would 
not be honest to accept him without telling 
him exactly how little she had to give in re- 
turn for his great love. 

“May I try ?”’ he asked again. 

Should she confess that she still suffered 
from the pangs of slighted love? There 
was a short struggle in her mind between 
pride and honesty. The latter prevailed, 
and she rose from her seat and crossed to 
the fireplace. She held the mantel-board 
firmly by one hand, and then, regarding 
him steadily, she said, without a pause or 
tremor— 

“You do not understand what itis T want 
Itis only very lately that 
my engagement with some one 
broken off—so lately indeed that I have not 
yet recovered from it. I wish 
this in mind—that I am still sorry about it. 
At the same time I know you have done 
me a great honor, for I think 
and honorable, and I believe that, if I had 
time to leave this sad memory behind me, 
I could honestly accept you, and bring not 
only my graiitude, but my love to our 
home; as things are just now, I feel it would 





won't trouble 





you. I’m very sorry. I 


about it any more just now. Try to think 


| the best you can of what I have said, and let 


an awkward little pause, and Ethel felt her | 


heart quicken with dread. 
free from this feeling, 
visitor. 

“You have not asked why papa is not at 
home,” she remarked, with a determina- 
tion to avoid personal topics. 

“To be sure! It is Saturday! I had for- 
gotten! And why is he not at home ?”’ 

“I will show you why; andshe got the 
telegram and gave it to him. 

_ “How mysterious! Quite like an event 
ina novel! 
what it means ?” 

“Nota bit! I'm expecting him 
s00n; and then we shall hear all about it.”’ 

“In which case I had better be off. It 
may be private business, 
know.” 

“I don’t think papa would mind 
m4 Wing. He looks upon you as a sincere 
mend.” 


Shaking herself 
she turned to her 


family 


“That is a real compliment from him.” 
} a I i 
} 
* 

rd x‘ “a . S 

tou see he has a treasure beyend price 
= 2} : 
in his keeping, and he guards it jeal- 


For a moment the drift of his remark did 


she concluded he was allud- | 


Has Mr. Mallett any idea as to | 
| it will cause vou pain, 
home | 
| as to have you not know it, 


you | 


your | 


us go on for a time as we have been, good | 
friends.” 
He rose from his seat and held out his 

| 


hand to her. 

Ethel was touched more than she thought | 
Was possible by the unselfishness of his 
words. He had made no allusion to his 
own feelings or sufferings, yet she knew 
the suspense he would undergo if matters 
were left as they stood then. She resolved 
to tell him everything, and then let him de- 
cide. 

“Don’t go for a few minutes, please,” she 
besought him nervously. “I have some- 
thing I ought to tell you.” 

“Don’t tell me anything, if the telling of 
” he said eagerly. 
“It won't worry me so much to tell 
“ she responded 


you 


with a quick grateful glance. 
He sat opposite to her, and patiently, vet 


anxiously, awaited her word< 


“T have loved some ome else very 
dearly,”’ she said slowly and earnes at 
the same time watching the effect of her 
worda 

Hf MK é 2 

, ass 

; x . 1 
prise. 

“Yes; you must forgive me for having 
played the spy; but I loved you so dearly 
from the tirst moment I saw vou that [| 


how it is 
with me.”’ 
Poor Ethel! 
now, and she trembled 
came over to her and took her hands in his, 
“My pearl among women The exclaimed. 
“My pure truthful little love!" 
Her hands trembled in his firm clasp, as 
he led her to her father’s arm-chair and 
went down upon his knees, still holding 


Hier heart was laid hare 


vielently. Pelling 


| her hands tightly. 


“Now listen to me, my darling, and, when 
I say anything of which you disapprove, 
stop me. Ishallsee your father and ex- 
plain everything to him; I claim 
the privilege of doing what I ean to make 
his life a little brighter and pleasanter in 
the present. I shall not talk of love to you 
in any way; but I shal! let 
deal of me in the one shape or another. I 


shall 


vou see a gornl 


will give you plenty of time to get over 
your present sorrow, and I shall net look 


upon you as my affianeed in the meantime; 


but one day, afew months hence, I shall 
come again, ask the same question that I 
have asked to-day, and vou shall answer 
me as truthfully as have lone to«lavyv, 
and then the matter sha ine = sett | 
al ‘ 
ence, Is the t J 
that programme ? 

“Nothing, except that vou g every 
thing on bares fa re 


“T know that, whoever is to blame for the | 


that there still lingered a regret in her heart | 
for the past but she knew not how to con- | 


else was | 


you to bear | 


you are true | 


not be right to say simply I would be your | 
| wife without letting you know 
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“T am content to risk _ I would risk 
my life to nake sure of it; so a few months 
spent pleasantly and profitab “4 will not bea 
very great sacrifice. Io am going 
He looked at her with something in his 
eyes she did not understand, though 
he said he was going, he made no move 
from his place Dn the rug; then he went on, 
“When I leave you will say 
good-bye to Alee Pelling the lover,for some 
months, and to-morrow, when you come 
with Mr. Mallett to the Wigwam, you will 
meet Alec Pelling the friend only.’ He 
stopped again for a moment, as if he feared 
to say what was in his heart; then he added, 
“Asitisto be along farewell, may I ask 
one favor—that you will sweeten my life by 
a kiss from your lips ?"’ 

Ethel blushing, made no reply; and the 
Captain, leaning forward, his face all aglow 
with feeling, kissed her witha gentle lin- 
gering kiss. 

“Heaven bless and 
ling !"’ 

With these words ringing in her ears, 
Ethel watched the Captain as he 
from the room. 

- 7 * o ” . 

Mr. Mallett, in evident impatience, walked 
up and down the contined between 
Daws's office-table and the door, 
refused to say anything in the 
the lady for whom he was acting,and whom 
he expected momentarily. 

It was now ten minutes past three, ane 
Mr. Mallett had been in the stufly litthe den 
three-quarters of an hour, and he was get- 
ing tired of waiting. « looked 
athis watch and glanced at the unkempt 
iron-gray hair of Daws as he leaned over 
his writing-pad. 

The monotonous serateh, 
pen somehow irritated him;it was annoying 
| to see this man go on so tranquilly with his 
occupation while he was tormented by ex- 
citing anticipations, at last 
| got the better of him, 

“T think I must 
Your client evidently 
| keep the appointment, 
precious to be wasted in this wav.” 


now, 


and, 


this room, 


keep you, my dar- 


hastened 


Mpmnees 
laws had 


absence of 


Onee more hh 


serateh of the 


a 


PLiss itsapmatierniece 


Wish you goml day. 


does not mean to 


andmyv time m too 


As he spoke the door opened behind him; 
and, turning round, he saw Babette, breath- 
less and flushed, uneeremoniously enter 
the room. He reeognized her at once as 
the maid he had seen at Mallingford Park 
on the previous day, andhe turned a dusky 
red as the thought that le lined been en- 


trapped into some lmackstairintripue against 
his niece, passed through his mine 

“Mon Inew! but I find 
I feared vou would depart 


atin fortunate te 
' you here still! 
before my arrival.” 


Mr. Mallett bowed slightiv, and waited 
for her to go on. 

“Ah, [ see,” cried the excited woman— 

“you are of the Malling familv’’—he 


winced—“‘and you have 
heart that I, a mean dosnestic, should dare 
tomake an with vou! But 
you will have more amazement when I tell 


AtnAZetne nt in your 


assignation 


you why I do this.” Then, turning to 
the lawyer, she asked, “You have told 
nothing ?”’ 

“Nothing. ”’ 

‘Mjo0d' Lani warm with haste,’ she re- 


as she loosened her heavy miantie 


beads. **Will om 


marked, 
of cloth and 


rsietur Tr 


sit?’ 

“T shou ld prefer net until T kt what I 
am brought here f 

“Eh! nen ’ . 

Sh ‘ 

‘ 

l va 
toanswer quest . If 


me herethinking I sh 


scheme against uiv tices jure wiistuken. 6€-. 
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If you have any news to impart whieh con- 
i will listen; if mot, Twill) wish 


. 


eoertiw tie, 
you great afverne mn.” 

Ile teeck bos bat from the table and turned 
te the chad 


“Batenme moment! Dhave news to tell 
tou onmews that concerns yourself very 
neariy Waoat would you doit T were t 
tell vou that this woman who calla herself 


your niece is ne niece atall, that the whole 
niece is 


estate motright yours, that) your 
dewlt and buried?" 

s acced him keenly; but, beyond 
potty bis hand suddenly on the back 


ofachair near bim, he wave no sign of sur- 
prise 

“DT sheold say that you labored 
tistake.”” 

“Hatet titel! vou Lean show you abso- 
Lute preeeta 2°" 

Phe clasp of the hand on the ehair tight- 
ened vist ov; but be answered quietly— 

“Then DT should say ‘Show them.’ " 

T little lawyer, who had remained 
motionless «and altentive until now, 
moved, and Babette putout her band to- 
wards tities. 

prey 


under a 


ence then! Tam nota fool!" she ex- 
claimed, asifin answer to his unspoken re- 
mark. “That is what lam going to do. I 
am going to show vou sometaing that will 
put you right on to the straight track lead- 
Ing by this woran'’s downfall and your 
restoration to what has been yours almost 
evereinee your brother's death—Malling- 
ford Park.”’ 

Mr. Mallett drew a deep breath, and then 
asked laconteally 

“And your price ?"’ 

habette feit that there was a gleam in the 
eves wate aing her from behind the table, 
end she looked at Daws instinetively. He 
inisteek the look to mean, “You name the 
price,” and he said tioinediately— 

“Cine year’s rent-roll,”’ 


“In other words between eleven and 
twelve thousand pounds?’ interrogated 
Mr. Maliett. 

Daws notded his head affirmatively. 

“The affair, so far as | anus concerned is 
ended.”’ 

Babette clared foran instant at the law- 


yer, and muttered 

“You cochon—you vampire!” 

Then, tucning to Mr. Mallett, sbe said, In 
her best manner - 

“He is tmostaken, imonsieur; the price 
arranged between us was tive thousand 
poundson the day vou take possession.” 

“bo be conferred by deed of gift) condi- 
tionally beforehand,’ put in the lawyer, 

“Very wood, T accept those terais on the 
understanding that the lady in question is 
proved to be an utter stranger by blood.” 

“You will sin the understanding before 
you see our proof,” Daws Said, raising the 
lndot tis desk as he spoke, and producing a 
ready prepared document, 

Mr. Mattett read itin silenee, and then 
putouttis tandtora pen. Daws stopped 
Daten. 

“One tuoment. Werust have 
terested Witness to the signature, 
place. Joe Biiake, come here!" 

The wretehed lad Blake sneaked from the 
outer office into the room, watelhed Mr. 
Mallett sign, puthisown mane to the paper 
and then shuttled out apaio. 


disin- 
if you 


a 


“Now we can proceed to business,” 
ehuckied Diws. Phe next move is yours, 
Matin sclie Lestrange. Itis plainly to be 
secon that the whole thing is) distasteful to 
Mr. Maliett. Heisainanof a retine:fbnt, 
and) this companionship on an equality 


With people so lmineasarably his interiors 
erates uiost disaygreeably on his sense of the 
fitiess of Uings.”’ : 

Pie lawyer's ill-timed attempt at a joke 
gave Mr. Mallett the Opportumity he had 
been longing for, and he turned upon him 
alinost SaVayely. 

“Be good enough to remember that this 
isa business interview,’ be said frigidly, 
‘and reserve your lLuimor for a more fitting 
tl. 

Phe small shabov creature shrivelled up 


(4™ES) 


atonee, and Mr. Mallett, with a show of 
surface-courtesy, turned to Babette, 
“And now, madame, I think the rest of 


this tuterview can be carried on between us 
twoo the presence of a third person is un- 
heeessary, as PT conclude the proofs spoken 
of by you are in your possession,’ 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


own naiwne? It it were not for that blot,the 
name would stand ‘Pauline Malling.’ 
Can you net understand that you bold in 
your hand a photograph of your real niece's 
grave, ind that this woman at Mallingford 
Is Nothing Lut an adventures?” 

‘(reat Heaven!” 

Ile stood staring first atone, then at the 
other, and then, in breathless amaze- 
ment, he looked again at the card in bis 
hand, 

Hubette felt satisfied as to the success of 
her coup. 

“And, ifthat is not enough—I mean the 
mere name—there is the date, ‘May 18—.’ 
This woman who has been quietly accepted 
jaronet’s heiress first caine 
It is all quite 


as the late 
lite in July of the same year. 
plain.” 

In a dazed tashion Mr. Mallett passed his 
hand across his forehead. He could not 


| 


to . 


realize the position in whieh he stood; he | 


could not grasp what it meant for bim— 
comfort, position, riches, splendor, after 
twenty years of couparative privation. His 
head was ina whirl. 

“Will vou notsit? You look overcome 


| Sir (ieotirey ?” 





Ile started on hearing bitmself addressed 
by bis proper name. Yes, that was just 
what it meantto bini—that he was,or would 
soon be, Sir Geoftrey Malling of Malling- 
ford Park, instead of a hard-working draw- 
ing-tmaster, doing bis daily round of in- 
struction at many Shillings a quarter, 
and thinking tbimself fortunate if, after 
settline his bills, he was able to put away a 
few pounds atthe end of each teri, He 
dropped into the chair placed for bim by 


sO 


Babette, wondering if he should wake up 
to tind it all adream. He listened, with- 
out however yvathering much of her 


meaning, to the Frenchwotman’s voluble 
explanation. 

“We advertised for you day after day in 
the Times, but we could get no answer;and 


I was in despair when providence 
sent you down to Mallingford. Mrs, Per- 
kins sew you, aud recognized you as you 


went out, and told ine who you were. How 
I prayed that she was not mistaken! I 
telegraphed to Mr. Daws; and he tele- 
graphed to you this morning. I made 
an absolute necessity of coming to lown 
for some wedJing-tinery; and so here we 
are !"’ 

“And now what isto be done? At | to 
go down tothe Park and turn this woman 
out with a policeman, or how do you pro- 
pose to proceed eee 

“She must not be interfered with until 
our proofs are all prepared,’’ replied Mr. 
Daws. “My suggestion is that Ma’in’selle 
Lestrange should give you the address of 
the man who took that photograph—which, 
with arare foresight, she withheld trom 
me; that vou cross over to Paris by to- 
Dight’s boat, and from there make your 
way a3 quickly as you can to this place in 
Spain; that, when there, you get aflidavits, 
or whatever their equivalent tnay be, from 
eye-witnesses of your niece's death also the 
certificate of her death, and any other = evi- 
dence that may crop up, and that on your 
return you place these proofs in wry hands; 
and before a month has passed you will 
be in possession of Mallingford, and ma’im’- 


| selle and I will ve fingering that five thou- 


| sand.’’ 





“IT taust speak this onee; and I won't in- | 


terrupt again,’ jerked in Daws. “I am 
jetrtuer in this affair—] would not have 
taken itup but oon that understanding — 
and, being a partaer, T submit that you 
have norightto smut me out; therefore I 
Biay." 

Mr. Mallett shrugged his shoulders with 
an expression of utter indifference, 

Babette produced the envelope again, and 
took frou itthe small photograph of a grave 
Wiieh she had found in ber mistress'’s desk. 
Ste drew outasmall iagnitying-glass frou 
her pocket, and crossed the room to the 
Uirty Window. 


*- — and look,” she said, Daws looked alter her in surprise. She the happiness which was now almost within trough sone of the rovuims together, and 
Px. tiiett did as requested, and then | had not spoken a word about the need for | her grasp. we caine to 4 picture of yours "Miss Mal- 
ther imquiringly. | haste ‘ we ' pwentad: : . ” sreel? irrit: rs ‘ite mes a - ret ; 
apa pee ab Ht heey oll , sae | ha te if the marriage was to be prevented; She roused herself irritably; the reitera- Jett's delight at its position on the live wes 
the name on the tomb! he had been expecting it all through thein- | tion of the phase worried ber. She put it. , loguent of many things. [ looked the 
& > rat ‘ » . . « : ae =’? 
seed liipatientiy, for she was so im- | terview, and she had pone without once | from her resolutely: but it was of no use, question T did mot erre to ask, and Mr. Ma- 
: Pwith the truth of ber own belief introducing the subject. Perbaps she had | The obnoxious words repeated themselves pure told me of the @nuazement between ts 
‘ SAN a! ved whet or ) altere: ert |: , ft > at nent) or stac a, , = a 
vf ; . en Others did not titered ler mund; any way, that part of the persistent] vy—*eviaences ot Wy past folly, daughter and vou, and expressed bis wish 
a the saine conclusion as business had nothing to do with bin. Once | evidences of inv past folly.” that she should rei ‘the sane class 0! 
ears 3 ie uli ‘ s.tcal ti it . 
nore he op ! his desk. She left her chair hastily and began to | gyejegy that ste bad been brouwit u 
‘ low ira } ‘Hi s Sir («) ‘Tr and pace t . wre sts . “ 
tiisWwer Llu V stlyves List “ine ad 
- . Vv s ! Sipe Y VN 5 4 r three rns . t r “a 
. ked i 4 4 r - ee Pe pti : ™ 
u ‘ i | ~ 4 a } ~ Ea = ~ 
jawsa 1 Eble ‘ s j | y Ba x iL r " u " " ‘ , su ppos | r ; : 
“ % iv lisa @uine ms | ali 4s cessful search SA abe " l " i 4 
‘ see ther ‘ *h ay ' ’ : - — ‘ eo « ? : os : . fia 
ai a Xe yared Paul . plainly, ~~ sir, and aspeedy return ! keep it, and it night possibly d me arin ent i , ' lea all 
ait be we Lat oe | © SOUT ! ‘ +] ’ e. . ra if ere - sas . E . in He ‘ . ‘ , , , : ' . act ‘\ . 
ag W bat then?” ' CUNG Haire 1-} ten shall . re ifn ssary, not inless; ind inthefuture. Th it imust have been in imy Lord Sumiuners’s eons 13 38 
s- ‘ you nay depend upon my earliest possibie ' mind all the time, roof of his own abilitv. It was a decided 
Do net you remember that your niece's return.” She unlocked the smail bre > be war | ag HE gern oe et vhs 
name is ‘Pauline.’ d a i, , Pl | hi } j (1hAl ronuz OX it damper to his wood opinion Of lisse to 
igi eet, SBC CBN YOU Ive 800 that He put his name tothe bill, took up the the toilette-table with a key that hung from di ; “s . , stron 
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those ietters which are blotted out bv that small roll of n tes, tested and counted = a fine gold chain round her neck. and took eves wala tit Was due to his | ns 
Hark wiust be the rst two letlers of y r | the bade tl ry ; lef ‘ om . al aa “  terestin Ethel Maiiett; and he fell more 
seul t you heui, bade the lawyer yz 1 dav, and left i fromita bunch of kevs. Then. drawing | unco niortable still as he recalleqy the @ 
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a | 


“IT have no money to meet the expenses 
of such a journey.” 

“T thought of that the minute I received 
ina’in’selle’s telegrain, and I raised fifty 
pounds at a big sacrifice this morning. 
Sign this bill for seventy-live at three 
month’s, and the fifty is yours.” 

Mr. Mallett’s lip curled with contempt at 
the shameless extortion. 

“You must feel very sure of this game,’ 


’ 


he remarked, ‘to be so yenerovus, shall we 
call it?’ 

Daws listened to the innucndo with 
placid corcern. 

“Well, I do teel sure of it: and I'll tell 


you why. Miss Malling ealed upon me on 
the very first day our advertisement for 
your address appeared, and she was in sueh 


an awful state of tright weoutit—tfor all ber 
smooth words and soit voice —that I saw in 
a iinute she was afraid of vou for sone 
reason or other. Putting what |] observed 
to ma’m'selle’s theory about that) photo, 


I concluded that we were on the right traek 
—that your miece is deal—dead six years 
ago—and this woman isnothing but an im- 
postor.”’ 

“Oh, yes, itis sure enough!’ interposed 
Babette. ‘But let us waste no inore Lime. 
I must get back tomy fine tnadame, and 
you, Sir Geoffrey wil have to say yood-bye 
to the charming young lady vour daughter, 
and inake arrangeiments for your absence. 
Here isthe address of the photographer 
who took the picture. That ends the arrange- 
ments $o far as I am concerned at present; 
the rest remains with you and Monsieur 
Daws; he will let me know how you go on 


in your search. Good alternoon !”’ 


the room without seeing his extended 


hand. 

“As proud as Lucifer!’ inuttered Daws, 
not a bit abashea. “Never imind—it’s a 
case of *£..8, d.’ plain and simple between 
us, and the plaiser and simpler the bet- 
ter.”” 

Mr. Mallett reached the noisy bustling 
street, and looked about lim lor a cab; time 
was getting precious, if Le meant lo start to- 
night; and he would like to do soil possible 
—for an intolerable restlessness had come 
to bim, and he feit that he could not spend 
amoment in peace until he knew every- 
thing. 

To bis surprise, as he looked up and 
down the long street, Babette glided froin 
the shadow of a doorway and beckoned to 
him. 

“TI want to say a dozen words to you that 
I do not care that little man to hear,’’ she 
saic, as be reached her side. “I have only 
two minutes to spare, and I was afraid you 
would not leave in tune. If you find out 
that your niece is dead and that this woman 
is an itnpostor s0o0n enough to let ine have 
a telegram to that eflect by Wednesday 


| morning, I will not ask you for my half ot 


‘own 


) **Betore this time 


that five thousand pounds.”’ 

Here was another complication. 

“Why by Wednesday morging?” asked 
Mr. Mallett, in surprise. 

“Because she is going to marry Mr. 
Dornton at Bishopsgate Church at eleven 
o'clock on Wednesday next—al!l in secret, 
you know—and I would not only give up 
the money, but the best years of iny life to 
prevent it!’ 


“Married to Dornton on Wednesdey— 
the very day after her birthday—at a 
busy City church! Great heavens, what 


does it all mean ?”’asked Mr.Mallett in per- 
plexity. 

“It means she is fond of that young man 
and will marry him in spite of every one, If 
you do not prevent it. Tainust fly for my 
train—do what you can.” 

He stood a moment looking after her re- 
treating tigure, tried to inake out what the 
news imeant, then gave it up in despair,and 
bestowed his thoughts exclusively on the 
arrangements for his absence, 

' 

\ house was full of visitors. Sinall attics 
. J on the top story which had never been 
slept in since the great doings of thirty-nine 
years betore, when the late Sir Paul caine 
of age, were all occupied now, for, Lord 
Summers having expressed a wish that 
Miss Malling’s majority should be marked 
by fitting festivities, that lady had thiown 
herself heartily into the project. She was 
80 anxious to fill up every hour of the day 
with occupation of some kind that those 
who Knew her best noticed with silent 
wonder the restless craving for excitement. 
True, her inanner was as caressingly 
smooth and ber voice as soft and sweet as 
ever, but there was a constant insatiable 
desire to be doing something. 

It was a close stifling day, and there were 
a faint white mist on the park-lands and an 
intense stillness in the air whieh proved 
very trving to the majority of Miss Mal- 
ling’s quests after luncheon. 

They sauntered out of the reeeption- 
rooms by twos and threes, and sought the 
quiet of their own apartinents, until the 
ground-floor looked quite deserted. 

Pauline’s health was generally good ; but 
she too felt a breathless languor to-day, aud 
determined to enjoy the afternoon in ler 
rooms, She removed the gorgeous 
toilette which had gladdened) the eyes ot 
the villagers in church that morning, and 
replaced it by a l'ght plain cashinere morn- 
ing-gown. 

Babette was dismissed until tive o'clock, 
and Pauline threw herself into a deep siow 
chair by the open window and = sighed 
wearliv. 

“The last Sunday that 
to the worla as Miss Malling,” she mused. 
next week Jack and I 
will be away—tnlles away—from here, 
happy in each other’s society, and in the 
certainty that nothing earth can ever 
Separate us. Most voung women weuld 
bave nuuiberless jove-tokens to destroy be- 
fore their marriage—I have absolutely no- 
thing that I tear iny usband's seeing. Cir- 
cumstances have been against ny cultivat- 
ing lovers as an amusement, and IT am 
spared the farce of destroying the evidence 
of ny past folly.” 

For a moment her thoughts wandered 
off to the future Unat looked so bright to her 
longing eves. Presently they went back to 
her previous train of ideas, and she found 
herself repeating mechanicaily, without 
thinking of their meaning, the words, ‘the 
evidences of inv past folly.” 

They shot through her mind again and 
again, and she was conscious of them even 
while she was picturing in glowing colors 


CHAPTER XII. 
UNDAY at Mnallingford Park. The 


I shall be known 


on 


‘up a chair to the 


desk, she unlocked 
that also, and went slowly through its Cun. 
tents, 

She came upon one or two letters that in- 
terested her slightly and drew her thouyiit 
away from heroriginal purpose to seareh the 
desk, aid it was tiet until both sides were 
qe eipty that sie discovered with a sud. 
den heart-quickening fear the absence o| 
that for wich She was seurchiny, 

A look of wild despair Mashed from her 
eves and ber breath came in) short sharp 
gasps asshe turned t+ tue heap of oddsand 
ends which she lial already Kone through 
with a hope thet in ber absence of mind she 


night have passed wit she Sought without 


noticing it. 

Her quick nervous fingers turned over 
the papers until the pile had onee there 
been thoroughly searched,and then Pauline 
Malling sank back in her ehair with her 
hand to her head and a look of despair in 
her eyes. 

Horrible thoughts chased each other 
through her sehing brain; and, when five 
o'clock at last struck, she bad arrived at 
only one definite conclusion,that the person 
who had possession of the missing article 
andthe one who had advertised for tie 
address of Sir Geotlrey Maling were one 
and the same, 

When she rose and relocked the desk she 


was haggard and pale, and she looked at 
herself wisttully in the glass,and an in- 


stinective prayer went up from her heart 
vhat her beauty would not leave her until 
she was Jack Dornton’s wife, 

fa the midst of all that threatened her— 
loss of name, wealth and = position—it was 
alinost wuching to note how this worldiy 
woman counted everything a8 nothing com. 
pared with her love for Jack. 

Lord Summers was one of the 
Mallingiord. He was staving “over the 
seventeenth,” and the fussy, kindly old 
Inan Was slightly concerned at the existing 
state of affairs. 

He arrived only on the Saturday evening 
and he was surprised to find Jeck sti at 
the Park. Hlewas keen, in spite of bis 
good nature, and he has seen enough in the 
twenty-four hours he had been there to 
arouse his Ccuriosity—even his suspicions, 
He tock an opportunity alter dinner to: 
sound Jack. 

“And when are my pictures to be com- 
pleted, Mr. Doruton?”’ he asked, after 
beckoning to Jack to bring his chair next to 
his own aussoon as the ladies had left the 
Tootm. 

This very question had been a point of 
disagreement between Jack and Pauline. 
He had wished to carry out the commission 
for those six pictures, and sbe had urged 
the unfitness of his earning another 
penny by his painting after their marriage. 
So he hesitated a litthe before he = an- 


guests at 


swered— 


“Are you anxious to have them soon? I 
am anticipating a winter in Rowethis year, 
and TI should like, if possible, to devote my- 
self while there to a close study of the old 
inasters. But, if you are particular as ‘o 
tine, IT will finish your comunission before | 
touch any Other work, of course,”’ 

“No, Ldon't think IT am exactly in a 
hurry, if you are not;"’ and, a8 his lordshiy, 
spoke, he thought of the avidity with which 
Jack liad aceepted the offer when it: was 
originally gnade, and his voluntary promise 
to complete the series by tue end af the 
year. “So you mean to winter in Rome?” 
he said pleasantly. His lordship was busy 
Wih the skin of « ftilbert; but he raised his 
eyes and looked straight into Jack's as 
he asked, “And how does Miss Ethel My!- 
lett Ke the prospect of so long a separa- 
tion ?”” 

Jack reddened suddenly, and be hated 
hitusest! for it. : 

“| did not Know vou took enough inter- 
est in iny private affairs to be led into in- 


' Vestigating theim,’’? he answered with a de- 


cided touch of displeasure in his voice. 

“Nordol. Youare mistaken; it is Miss 
Maliett’s athurs I am interested in. I beg 
yeu will not credit me with prying into 
your personal affairs at all. As 1 have 
Spoken on the tnatter, and as you seem to 
resentthe libertv—which, believe me, was 
net interded as such—I must explain how 
things are, Timetan old triend of mine, 
With lis daughter, at the Exhibition of the 
Royal Academy one day last season. TI had 
Kiowa dite in Vears past as an enthusiast im 
art, and | was delighted tu meet so conge- 
Hal a Companion.” 

Lord Summers paused a moment and 
looked carefully reund the table; seeing 
everybody occupied in eonversation, le 
wenton,in a Slightly lowered voice— 

“My friend has had many reverses in life 
Which have necessitated luis taking the 
nace of (Mr. Mallett,’ and huvedriven him 
toearn a living for bimseliand bis tamily 
by giving lessons in drawing. I see you 
Devin to understand now'’—u answer to 
Jack's start of surprise. ‘Well, we went 
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manner in which be had repaid that inter- 
| est. Still 


he woud net beat about the 
bush. 
“As you do not seem to have been very 


glad to hear of the engagement, perhaps 


at an end,” 
“Indeed !" 
“Yes; and I think you should know that 


Miss Mallett tok the initiative in the 
breaking off.”’ 
“IT am surprised! T thought she was 


very fond of you. Bat there is no account- 
ing tor women’s actions.’ 

And then Lord Summers turned 
other neighbor and threw hiuiseit 


to his 
Into a 


tacitly dismissing the other subject; but 
Jack was conscious that be was not beld 


feel so, 

One point in the conversation had roused 
bis curiosity—Lord Summers's remark as 
to the name of “Mallett” being assumed, 
He would have liked tw pursue the subject; 





but, as things were, he had no right to feel 
eurious. 

Laver in the evening Miss Malling and 
her guardian were chatting contidentially, 
and the subject of the mysterious ad vertise- 
mnents was introduced. 

“Have youany notion what they could 
mean ?"" he asked. 

“No; notthe smallest,’’ she answered. 
“It is very curious Sir Geoflrey never saw 
them.’’ 

‘‘But he inay have, without our knowing 
it.”° 

“True. Butdon’t you think that the mo- 
tive, whatever it was,must have affected 
the whole family, and that, if he had been 
found, we should bave been mixed up in 
it 7°” 

‘Possibly, but not necessarily. If I had 
known where Geoffrey was, I should cer- 
tainly have insisted upon his sifting the 
inatter. Indeed at onetime I thought of 
investigating it inyself; but your uncle was 
always so touchy about any one’s interfer- 
ing in nis affairs that I] thought it better to 
let it alone.” 

For a moment there wasa fixed look of 


fear on Pauline’s tace; but Lord Sutmmers | 


was too inuch taken up with bis next sub- 
ject to notice it. 

*Good-looking fellow, Dornton,’’ he re- 
marked carelessly, witha glance to where 
Jack was carrying on the usual war of 
words with Bertha Collins. 

“Very,” Pauline answered 
shortly. 

**Made quite a long stay with you. Been 
here since the beginning of July, has ke 
not ?”’ 

“I really forget exactly when he did 
come,”’ 

“If one of our own people were to make 
such an unusually loug stay, folks would 
think you had wade up your inind at last. 
AS it is——”’ 

His lordship shrugged his shoulders, but 
did not tinish his sentence. 

“Exactly,’’ said Pauline, with sweet in- 
difference. 

But, in spite of this apparent indifference 
Lord Suinmers felt satisfied that things 
were in an unsatisfactory state, and he 
wisbed fervently that, in his anxiety to 
beneti: the future husband of his old 
friend’s daughter, he had been prompted 
to do anything rather than send him down 
to this particular neighborhood. 

Sunday evening wasrather a quiet tine 
at Mallingford, and the house was wrapped 
in darkness earlier than usual. But the 
lamps in Miss Malling’s boudoir burned on 
steadily, for Jack and his fiimcee were hav- 
ing their iast confidential cuat before their 
marriage. 

The next morning Jack wasto leave for 
London, to obtain the special license and 
see after sundry small imnatters, and he 
would not return until late on Tuesday 
afternoon. 

“I sup we must say good-bye to-night 
as I shall most likely start before you are 
down ?” Jack said. 

‘“Yes—but not just yet! Don’t be in a 
hurry to leave ine,Jack,’’ Pauline answered 
with a touch of pleading in her voice. She 
knelt on the thick white rug at his feet, and 
added, “I would get up t give you a 

rting salute if I were not afraid that Lord 
Summers would hear of it !"’ 

‘“‘My dear, there is no need,”’ Jack said 
calmly. ‘“Attho same time, 1 can't under- 
stand vour dread of Suininers. Surely you 
inay do as you choose in 80 small a tiat- 
ter?’’ 

“IT don’tthink 1 understand it myself, 
Jack ; yet I feel it. My life is full of dread 
just now ;”’ and she gave a startled look at 
the windows as a sudden gust of wind rat- 
tled them. 

“You are nervous, Pauline,’’ Jack said. 
“T thought you were above such a wotman- 
ish ailinent as ‘nerves.’ ”’ 

Pauline put up her hand to enforce 8i- 
lence, and a strange look crept into her 
eyes. Tue breathless stillness of the day 
giving way to a spiteful little hurricane, 
which was shrieking round the corners of 
the house and rattling at the fastenings of 
doors and windows, whirling the already 
nuinerous dead leaves against the glass,and 
inaking itself generally very unpleasant. 
But, beyond the noises caused by the wind, 


somewhat 


the house was as still aud silent as the 
torinb. 

The last of the visitors had retired to their 
rooms nearly an bour before, and probal 
there was n mt a waking 8 - 
except those two, a 
who sat by the firs n her nistress’s ass 
ing-rooin above ponder gy t 4 ow . 
favor of and against Sir Geoftrey’s finding 
the proofs of the real Pauline Malling’s 


death in time to stop this woman's mar- 
riayve, 


> Pauline listened intently ; but the house 


wr 











you will be better pleased to heur that it is | 


ciscussion upon the dranoage of land, thus | 


blameless inthe tmatter--nor indecd did he | 
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itself was silent enough to satisfy even her 
Strained hearing. 

, “What did you think you heard 7?" Jack 
asked, in a whisper, tuipressed, in spite of 
himself, by ber manner. 

“A clashing like the crossing of swords,"’ 
she slowly answered, in a apathetic 
Voice, 

“The rattling of the fastenings to the 
doors,”’ Jack cried laughingly. “I thought 


dull 


a family ghost."’ 

“But it was outside this door,Jack—in the 
corridor.”’ 

Jack looked at ber curiously. 

“What should put such a strange notiou 
into your bead,""he asked, *when the drop- 
ping of a saucepan-lid or an iron window- 
| bar falling would make just the same 
noise ?"’ 

“Our tamily legend, I suppose,"’ she re- 
plied, in the same absent way. 

“What is the legend ?"’ 

Pauline had determined that Jack should 
not hear thatunhappy story until he was 
her husband; but to-night, when he asked 
her the direct question, “What is the leg- 
end?” she forget ber previous determina- 
| tion; or perhaps she was prompted by the 
superstitious fancy that possessed her to di- 
vide the burden of her ghostivy knowledge; 
any way, whatever the cause, she gave adi- 
rect answer to Jack's question. 

“The legend is that Put your arm 
| round ine Jack! The legend runs that in 

the time of the troubles between Charles 
the First and the Parliament there was a 
Royalist leader hiddenin the house of the 
Maillings—the name was spelt ‘M-a-1-l-y-n-g’ 
then. We were noted Royalists in those 
days,and the head of the bouse at that time, 
Master Humbert Mallyng of Mallyng 
House,had reduced hiumelf to such poverty 
| by his adherence to the King’s cause that 
| he and his familv could barely keep thein- 
| selves from starvation. This Humbert had 
been married twice. He bad cnly one son 
by his first wite, a proud, haughty,reserved 
young man, who was about twenty-five at 
| the timeof which I am speaking, and who 
| had an intense passion for high play. His 
naine was Paul, and he was generally fear- 
ed, and disliked by all the tenantry.  Be- 
sides his eldest son, Master Humbert had a 
numerous family of susatl children by his 
second wife, a pretty woman, inany years 
younger than himself, who was the daugh- 
ter of one of his own tenant-farmners. Of 
course Paul hated heartily these younger 
inembers of the family, thinking naturally 
that they diverted a large share of his fa- 
ther’s rent-roil frombhin. Now comes the 
story. AsI said, there wasa noted Royal- 
ist leader In hiding in Mallyng, and there 
was a very large reward offered for his be- 
trayal. One night a body of about twenty 








door and demanded adinittance. Master 


safety of the hiding-place where the Royal- 


had been so precise that they were not con- 
tent, aad they made up their minds to stay 
all night and search the house again by day- 
light. Humbert felt a little anxious, but 
not really alarmed, when be heard this, for 
| be had perfect confidence in the secret 
| chamber, aS no once but himself and his son 
| and heir Paul knew even in what part of 
the house it was situated; so he told 
Pariiament men they were welcome to stay 
but that he could nvt feast them, as he had 
barely food enough in the house for bis own 
family. They grumbled, and fell back on 
the traveling rations in their pouches. Just 
as the Louse was being cli for the night, 
as an evil fate would have it, Paul came rat- 
tling up,gained an interview with his father 
and to!d bit be must havea very large suin 
of money by next day but one to ineet his 
gainbling debts, or he would be a ruined 
man. Poor old Humbert wrung his hands, 
and told him with tears in his eyes that he 
had not the money wherewith to buy tood 
for his children ; bow then could Paul ex- 
pect him to provide him wich money for 
| such a purpose 2? Then Paul suggested the 
betrayal of their guest, and the old man in 
teeble rage raised his hand and struck hiin. 
Tuere was aterrible seene between then, 
and Paul left with a cruel laugh; but in the 








b@ your frightened look you bad discovered | 
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went shouting, cursing, and biaapheming | 
tirouyh the house. The servants ran away | 
in feariol ther lives, and the old man gath- 
ered all the inflammable material be could | 
fined, heaped i over bis son's tealv, and set 
firetoit. Every soul of thea was burnt to 
death, nothing ‘ut bones were found in the 
ruins, with the exception of the eldest boy 
by the second wile, who saved his life by 
juinping from the window of bis rooms, but 
broke both hie legs. This boy was after- 
wards the first Baronet, and was called 
‘hobbled Sir Geoflrey’ in consequence of 
his limp.” 

“What a chapter of borrors!"" exclaimed 
Jack. 

“Yes, itis very dreadful. And now they | 
| Say that, if a Malling contemplates doing 
anything that will bring disgrace on the 
naine, those two again go through their | 
ghastly fight for the honor of the house,and 
can be heard stamping their feet and strik- 
ing theirawords up and down the passqes | 
quite plainly.” 

“Still I don'tsee why you sheald imagine 
ou heard them just now,” Jack said quiet- 
y. "“Thope you do net think you are 

bringing disgrace on the ftauuly name by 
inarrying me?” 

He waited a little, as if expecting an an- | 
swer. There was none. He put ber from 
him gently, and looked at her very earn- 
estly. 

“Do you think your ancestors bave risen 
from their graves t> reveal their indigna- 
tion at your approaching marriage with a 
poor painter whois a mere nebody apart 
from hisart? Because, if you really be- 
lieve that, the belief must in the first place 
proceed trou: your own bieas being identi- 


cal with theirs ; and In tliat case it is not 
too late even yet to Craw back, you | 
| know.”’ 


As he spoke, taere was a flash, alinost as 
of hope, in his eves, 

For an instant Pauline looked at him in 
silent agony. She had been so almorbed 
by her own knowledge of the portent's 
meaning thatthe view Jack might possibly 
take of it had never occurred to her. She 
threw herarims around him, clinging to 
hin wildly, despairingly, while ste Legged 
him never, never to speak of leaving her 
again if Lhe would not see ber fall dead at 
his leet. 

It was perhaps ominous that these were 
the last words of actual conversation that 
= between them before they stood side 

y side atthe altar. 
[To BE CONTINUED. ] 
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CURIOUS BELL LEGEN ps. —When 





Parliainent men came ciattering up to the | 
Huinbert, feeling quite satisfied as to the | 
ist was, opened tothematonce, Well,they | 


searched the house trom cellar to garret, | 
and found nothing ; but their information | 


the | 





morning 4 messenger came from the village | 


to the leader of the Parliament men, witha | 


piece of paper on which a plan was drawn, 
and the troopers went straight to the secret 
| chamber and secured their prisoner, Of 
course you understand that Paul had be- 
trayed him forthe reward. The next time 
the son caine to bis home he tound his father 
al:most an imbecile, bis mind shattered by 
borror at his son’s dishonor; but, when Paul 
went into the rooin where the old inan was, 
he sprang up, took bis sword from where it 
| bung against the wall, and, turning on bis 
son, valled on him to defend himself, for 
that he, Humbert Mallyng, strong of heart, 
though weak of arm, would by his son's 
death wipe out this first stain of dishonor 
on the family name. The vid inan fell on 
Paul so turiousiy,lis onslaught was so sud- 
den, that the younzer man lost his presence 
of mind, and, after weakly parrying two 
or three strokes, he fell with lis father’s 
aword through: tis beart.”’ 


Pauline held her brea.h at this point, and 
lists ned awit; t ut, bev j the whistling 
of the wind and rust f t leaves on 

| the terrace, Was Sle Tice Jack shivered 
4 , sf ‘ er st ae rT f 
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maniac. His poor voung wife locked ber 
self up in one of the garreta with her young 
children, «xcept the eidest boy, and listen- 
ed in silent horrorto ber busband as he 


Charles VIII. of France was dictating to 
the Florentine Commissioners the terins 
under which he would vacate their city, he 
threatened that, unless bis terms were | 
complied with, he would order his 
trumpets to be sounded. 

“Sound you your trumpets, and we will 
ring our bells,’ thundered an old) Floren- 
tine ~vho was one of the deputies. His 
words were fu'l of menace, and the 
terrified Charles gave way. 

The great bell ot Florence, which in its 
republican days used to call the citizens to 
battle, was never sounded in vain. Its 
clamorous tongue told then of their beloved 
citv’s danger and every Florentine re- 
sponded to its appeal. 

Strange and fantastic are the stories that 
have wreathed themselves about bells. A 
wild Gerinan legend tells of a bell that at 
midnight gave forth seunds like those of a 
human creature suffering mortal pain. 
None knew why these awful wailings came 
frown its tongue as that bour struck, until 
one day a priest was called to the side of a 
dying man, and a stery of long-hidden 
criine was brought to light. 

In broken accents the dying wretch told 
how, long years ago, be, then an artisan in 
the employinent of the ete bell-founder 
in the city, bad betrayed and inurdered a 
beautiful girl. Jt was midnight when the 
deed Was done, and a huge bell was to be 
cast on the toliowing day. Hissing and 
Beething in the mould the malten metal 
lay, lit up by the lurid glare of the furnace. 
No human being was near to tnark the 
death shrick of the victin as she was 
burled into the tiery liquid, and none knew 
ot the awltul crime that attended the birth 
of the great cathedral bell. 

Who has not heard of tnysterious bells 
that toll at midnight and lure the belated 
traveller to ruined churcies where ghostly 
services are saidand gleostly anthems suny, 
of fairy bella which ring sweetiy beneath 
the billside, or at the bottom of some glassy 
streain; of the curfew bell that would not 
ring at its appointed hour, and #) saved the 
life of an innocent mnan by giving tine for 
a pardon to arsive? Truth to tell there 
was nothing supernatural in the latter cir- 
culmstance, since the damsel to whom the 
doomed man was betrothed bad clung with | 
desperate aris to tue clapper, and silenced 
Its tongue. 

Quaint and curious were the belimen of 
bygone days, ringing their bell at the 
stroke of each hour ofthe night, and pro- 
claiming the flight of time ts those to whom 
sleep weuld net come, 
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AIR STEAM.—A new tuotor, a Vienna in- 
vention, Consists ' os tig lit irnace, 
wh se fire is fed by cunpressed air. Water 
is i? jected] int tihe restsit “vy wases qf ¢ } 
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| tingly admitted into a house, it is belewed 


lover 40 when tuat lanous 
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Bric-a-Brac. 


\ tlower has been 


Tir Wind FLowErrR. 
discovered tn South America which is visi 
ble only when the wind is Llowing. The 
shrub belongs to the cactus family, and is 


about three feet hizh, with aecrook at the 
top, giving it the appesranee of a black 
hickory-cane, Whee the wind blows, a 


number of beautiful Mowers protrude from 
littie lutmips on the stalk. 


is «worth 
ne cubic 


GoLD.—One cubie nel of gold 
210; one cubte foot, S312 380. ane 

yard, $9,795,762 (counting the ounce at 818). 
At the commnenecement of the Christian era 
there were altoyvether 24.27 000.000 worth of 
gold, but atthe the of the cdiseovery of 
Amertcoa ouly 2.7 OOO (0) recsained, . At 
present the valneof all the wold inthe world 
Is @otiiitedd 85,0000 O00) Ob. 

Tik PRACOCK. 
medan tradition, the 
wicket of Parwlise te adentt the Devil: 
hence doubtless the Superstition as to the 
i]-fortune that must fellow the pewsesscons 
of peacocks’ feathers. [tims very prevalentin 
Derbyshire and South Wilts, Png. Ewen if 
one of the feathers of a peatow! tite wit- 


Molham- 
opened the 


Aceording to 


jrerancre wok 


i« 


in- 
the in- 


disasters, 
le 


to bring loss amd various 
cluding even illness and death 
tnates, 

MATURE SIRENS. 


Helen of Troy 


elerpeernent 


was 
took 
place, Ten years after, when the fortunes 
of war restored her to Menelaus, he re 
ceived her with love and gratitude. 


} et» 


patra was past KO when she in ale the eon 
quest of Antony, and) Diane de Poietiers at 
3 and for many Vears aterwoerd was con 
sidered the tnost beautiful weoan at the 
court of Henry TIL. of Pranee. Ninon de 
1 Eneclos received a declaration of love on 
her 80th birthday. 

Wak ELEVPHANTS.—From time inme 


orial elephants have beer emplowed in 
war inthe eastand in Afreea, though the 
Indian kind is tore familiar to inn Chess 
respect, At first thev were equipped with 
a huye tower, in which fiyoting-men were 
carried—a_ practice of whieh we are re- 
minded inthe sign of the “Elephant and 
Castie’’ stillin vogue in sere tonnes -and 
were even trained to use swords with their 
trunks, In the present dav, however, the 
creatures are found tore useful in assisting 
the transport of artillery in hilly or marshy 
districts, The “castle” has been replaced 
by a howdah, from whieh the soldiers ume 
the inodern weapons of war, Military ser- 
vice may, theretore, be reyarded as being a 
good deal easier than it onee wa-—s far, at 
least, as elephants are conecrued, 

THe Litter Besy Ber, 
vatoryv hive,” sats awriter on this suljeet, 
“one cell was built against the and 
that afforded an excellent: opportunity 
BeOlny how bees deposit lomeyv in tie cell. 
First, tue bee deposited a thin evating of 
honey upon the base of the cell, taking a 
sortol varnish as it were, to the trase of tine 
cell, The next bee that mune with honey 


ue 


“In inv olm@er- 


ul oe 


raised up the lower edge of this fie of 
honey and forced lis looney teneath; the 
next bee did the sane, and this filo acted 


asa kind of diaphracar, Keepin bonmev in 
When the ceil mi tullenough te te 


sealed the bees commence contractiog the 


opening with wax tot there is only a 
sinall hole leftin the centre, when they ag 
pear to make one little fake of wax and pat 
Ii down over the pening. At anv tite 
during the process of filling the cell the 
honey could be witthirawn with a iyypeader- 
mie “sy rite, ated Clie ‘biapebriggia lett 
hanging inthe eel). 

Scrhews.—The process of tuaking a screw 
is very interesting. The retuch, large wire 
in big coils is, by drawing throug «a hole 


simaller than iteelf, tackle Che sa treecled. 
‘Jiren it goes into 4 thachine th at «ne tO. 
ment cuts it a proper iengtis aud toakes « 
head on it. Ther it is putint. sas dust and 
‘rattled’ and thus brightene! 

head is shaved down street aly Ge the pore 


size and the nick Put ity at Cheer marene iene 
After ‘rattling’ «again » sanederst, the % 
thread is cut by another tu im and after A 
another ‘‘rattling,’’ «nd t iv Irving rs 
the screws are assorted try i! t flowers 
of those who deo this trove =f eraily 
like liyhitniiny), perossedd trv git, and * 
packed for shippong. Tisat w r4 
IL possible for inachines te doal tuisis asthe 2 
Chiitige that re@Metuties and octets sed s.0Us8 
like a goome'’s bill, whieh picks single 
screw atatimne, carries it where teesed, 
holds it until grasped by sooething else, 
and returns for another. It sfone its 
distinetivetwork at the rate tisirty ne 
screws a thiinute. 

A Funsy Ipra.—Ani Erigiis artain re 
lates the followinw atmsostng ‘ ture, 
which happened to link in Newer when 
he was quartered at that ee tv» Leord i 
Malmesbury, and tc is reper thy? i 
nobleman 's FE Lets nc ils ; 
tain) had a severe attack Of sinali-geex, ard 
was contined to his bed at tue tedel. Lrur 
ing his illness a young lady, with ber ‘7 ; 
riage and servants, of * ‘pep 7 
ance, arrived there, tntemdingg bo stay : ‘| 
one night only; but om bearing! 

officer was danyer ously i t =4°5 . 
house she @xpressed great oF eomt 

instead of leavirigg mext Ta vo 8 

nounced her 

aavs meta tiv re 4 , y 7 

“ArT iay 

vw us mu tj 
| Slopping was lo ~~ ‘ ‘ 

o, 
c 9 
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DISAPPOINTMENT. 
Bie rn dleanr tment mre my friend, 
Althoug, re ‘ ' taf 
I asked fer) at t- etead 
Youve rought hee near despair. 
leought for pearls off worth, 
4 1, from Your crus thne 
Yua « given me granite fro the ruck 


And petites [rette tee 
Kut, heavy as your tagch has been, 
weight, 
mnething Ul, 


! + learned't re 


Aud, drawing g «lt trom © 


I've struggled with mr fate 

And eben the ag hat pase'd 
Bele ld, wich glad enrprice, 

That pain, and seerrow, and dbetrese 


Woivcre auge in diegaiw 


Dvelearved that gran'te from the rook 


Anil petrtdes fre the tide, 

Mav be emploved for uefal ends, 
When pearte have treet fentled 

Bo, Deappeintment. do goer wore! 
And scorning to complete, 

LT‘ ll etand unconquecred and (omtess 


You've not been sentia vain 


P<. <a 
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VENTOUKK, BIC. 


—_—_—— 


CHAPTER XXVIII. 


L PARDY could mA next morning 
| Invent any excuse for au unoconven- 
fi tional eall at Meriswood, but, at as 
early an hour as he could venture, he rode 
over, 

Miss Gilenorris was not at home, heats 
gravely informed bios; bot Mr. Redby 
would be wlad to see tian, Keats knew, as 
one of the grooms had just been ordered to 





ride to Ashyrove tosupstnen bitin, 

Norman, pondering on this reception, was 
ushered into the lvrary, where Mr. Redby 
Mat at the table, and Mise Gslenorris'’s ayent 
Ktood on the rug facing tims, with a vory 
perturbed expression on bis face, Ile 
moved only slightly and sientiv,in answer 
to Mr. Pardy's salutation: but Mr. Redb 
rose wand shook bands, beginning to om 
atonee, asit glad of tue diversion his) en- 
trance had caused. 

“Phave come down frou town,Mr, Pardy, 
received this | 





fry Conese quence of aletter I 
biorting, wetter blew Mews (slenorris and 
vosted frome here last oiyht by her order, | 
Phistetter convevs an astounding piece of | 
intelligence. DT lawe just read it to Mr. | 
Jolson; tut Pb owill re-resd itfor your en- 
Digghatertnsnvernit. It is peek very Jong, but— 
very disturbing. Suppose DP sugyest wo you | 
anipot the late Squire's green Chartreuse | 
—eh? Well, it seem that be really exe- 
muted, without mmeand left behind hima per- 
fectly legal will, As Mosse Glenorris’s letter 
informed me where 1 weld be found, it is | 
found; and we have read it. It is ansoun- 
your pardet for saving sO— 
for it takes tiie property fromthe old line, 
and severs the fauulvy name and family 
estates, By this ateurd dittie bome-made | 
will the Squire lett Meriswood and its reve- 
nues to you,” 
“Tome!” eried Norman: and the ex. 
had a Joud ring of honest sur- 


elatnation 
prise. 

“To you,” repeated Mer. Jolnson, f.om 
his upright position before the empty grate. 
“You sought such a will yourself, sir,at one 
thine; evident!y therefure you believed in 
its existence.” 

**) Was toforines. tev ty father long ago 
that sucht a will bard been executed,” the | 
young nan answered, “aod | certainly had 

cause to believe it had been de- 


no just 
atroved.” 

“Save your Thee Stee = 61t discovering 
it,’" putin Mr. Jolomen, rather pomtediy. | 

“That non-suceess of yours has been ree- 
tifled by Miss (slemercis,” explained the 
lawyer. “She has surpassed you in power | 
of search. It fell te ter—poor ehild!—to | 
find out how ber yrandlather’s brother had 
slighted even his own ki; and sie——" 

“Stop! cried Nerman, with a rather 
dazed look on bis eold retined face. “Let 
Ine understand. Dt, vou tell tne that Misa 
Glenorris berself ligbted upon @awill which 
robs her of berinberttanee, and that she did 
not—"’ 

“Did not destrov it? Even so. You are 
naturally surprised, sir,” putin Mr. Jobn- 
Bon, WIth xlow irony. 

“Where? ashed Mr. Pardy, following 
bis own thought, and met those words, 

“Pin about te re d the letter to you, as J 
BUgested,” returned Mr. Redby weightily; 


and Nortnan apeloyized, aware that there 
Wassometiing tanking in the lawyer's 
tind, but mot quite one us what it could 
bo 

Hesat silent w « Mr. Kedby read the 
brief etler lov bad written explalnity 
Where ‘ = { of tid sdeblingy Ubgat 
" od git ed to its real 

' 
J : . 

‘She lias y ‘ ss brid ¥ i not follow 
wie 7"? on julr i“ “JT read to you 
tliat Mlie Was Lis s x Meriswood to its 
reali Wii 

‘WZinnul 

Yes, goue' ejaculated Mr. Johnson, in 


| the explanation, 
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a quick cross way. “Why should she stay— 
in your house, Mr. Pardy?” 

“You do not mean, Mr. Redby,” cried 
Norman, ignoring the agent's retort—and 
now the unwonted lightin his cold blue 
eyes had grown to real excitement—‘that 
she bas gone—for good—because of that 
will?” 

“J certainly do,"returned Mr. Redby,just 
as drily as if he bad not lately himself been 
wrought up toa high piteh of excitement by 
what he had called girlish idiocy. 

“But really,’’ observed Norinan, such an 
unwonted sensation as excitement being 
with him but inomentary, “Miss Glenorris 
must be at once assured that 1 feel for her 
and will not bein my own person as strict 
as that fiend the law,which vou so worthily 
represent, Mr. Redby. Why, just picture 
how easily she might have destroyed such 
an insignificant—and to her ugly—piece of 
paper as this!" 

Mtr. Jolinson's frown would have silenced 
most men; but, though an uncomfortable 
flush rose to the very roots of Mr. Pardy’s 
silky hair, be continued his speech un- 
moved, 

“Still more easily might she have left it 
where it was, and interfered no further.” 

“Excuse ny leaving, Redby,” exclaimed 
the ayent hotly; “but I consider such 
words an insult to Miss Glenorris, and J 
‘annot stay to be even an unwilling list- 
ener!" 

“Otall men in the world,”said Mr. Pardy 
in his usual gentle tonessand with the simile 
which kept others beside Mr. Johnson besi- 
tating upon the brink of distrust and dis- 


“Mrs. Kienon never understood my mis- 
tress, sir, and never tried to,” replied 
tachel, struggling with a fresh burst of 
tears. “I told her yesterday morning,after 
my mistress Jeft, that I fancied it was a 
sort of good-bye she had given ne—and 
the other servants thought it loo,sir, for sie 
said some kind thing to them all--bot Mrs. 
Kienon would not see anything in what my 
mistress bad said to her. Shecould not un- 
derstand ; it is notin her to, perhaps. Pet 
somebow I knew, without seeming really 
to know, that she had said good-bye, even 
to the animals, And’'—with a satistied sob 
—for the first time in her life she looked 
back at me from the carriage. I told Mrs. 
Kienon; but she only said Miss Glenorris 
sometimes forgot that she bad not been born 
to her present position, Oh," impatiently 
interrupting berselfyand repressing another 
Kob, “it was always the same, sir! The 


| night before last my mistress came to her 


room looking so terribly ill tnat I went and 


/ told Mrs. Kienon, thinking she might be 


| must have been aware of It 


like, **] am the least likely to say or insin- | 


uate a word against Miss Gilenorris, I was 
representing—to her Lonor—how any one 
else might have acted, She is, of course, 
much more to ine,’"’he went on, with @ 
modest pride which neither of his listeners 
could resent, “than to either of you gentle- 
men—pardon me for asserting this. I shall 
let her understand at once that all she has 
resigned is offered now for her acceptance, 
in the only way an unmarried tan can 


offer it. You have only to tell ine where 
she 1s.” 
“T wish I could,” returned the lawyer. 


‘This little letter of hers gives no such 
information. IT presume she will send her 
address to me, as, you see, she asks ine to 
keep for her—if they are really hers, she 
says—theGilenorris jewels, You areaware, 
Mr. Pardy, they are heirlooms, and exeept- 
ed from the wealth the late Mr. Glenorris 
has showered upon—the son of his old 
friend, She cannoteven turn them into 
money, you see,"’ 

“Great heavens!" cried Norman, rising 
slowly as he spoke, “Is she really witout 
money ?” 

“She has her purse, I suppose; but she 
is not one to draw acheque after the dis- 


| covery of this will. She asks me to see that 


the servants, who have so faithfully—as she 
puts it—served her, are paid, and begs ime 
or Mr. Johnson to give any testimonial in 
her name for her maid. She would have 


of some use; but she passed it off quite 
lightly.” ; 

“And did Miss Glenorris look ill when 
she left ?” inquired Mr. Pardy,in his gentle 
considerate way. 

“Not exactly, sir. In the morning, when 
I went in to her early, for I'd been worry- 
ing all night, she said, quite like herself, 
‘Rachel, | believe Iinust have been delir- 
jous.’ 1] could not understand her a bit,sir. 
Yet I somehow knew I was losing her.” 

“T see,” said Mr. Redby drily. “in the 
light of this later discovery, you faney you 
then. Thank 
you, Rachel.” 

“IT shall telegraph to Seotland Yard,” de- 
clared Mr. Vardy, when the maid had leit 
the room. 

“J do not hardly think you will. 
have no desire to humiliate Miss 
orris.”’ 

“She shall never know,”’ was the prompt 
and selfish rejoinder. “If T find sie js with 
none of her own friends, I must take 
wider inquiries. If I find no one here can 
assist me, Ll inust put other agency to work. 


You 
(slen- 


She is buta girl, and cannot be expected to 


| 


liked to inake the servants gifts, but has no | 


power, she says. I have seen the men-ser- 
vants, and was just about to interrogate 
Miss Glenorris’s inaid, when you entered, 
Mr. Pardy. I will do so now, with your 
permission ;" and Mr. Redby rang as he 
spoke, Mr. Johnson still waiting, uis ruddy 


face still and expressionless, 


“Rachel Hopkins,” began the lawyer, in 
a business-like manner, when Rachel came 


) in with red and swollen evelids, ‘did your 


nistress take any luggage with her yester- 
day ?”’ 

“Yes,sir; and while I packed I wondered 
why she chose so inuch to take when she 
spoke of no longer absence, She only said 
mA should not return next day, but did not 
telling when she should return. I took the 
idea, sir,’’ Rachel continued, when ques- 


| tioned by Mr. Redby, ‘that she fancied she 


might goon from London to join Mrs, Nel- 
son, but that she was not sure, 1 wondered 
that I was not allowed to go, because my 
mistress has never traveled alone. Even 
when she went to London fora day, she 
took ine and Keats, besides having Miss 
Kienon with her.” 

“You must,’ saki the lawyer shrewdly, 
“have thought that lugyaye odd whem Miss 


wood,”’ 
“Lockwood !" ejaculated Mr. Pardy ; and 
the agent, seeing Lin start, himself took up 


“Lockwood Asylum, Mr. Pardy. 9 Edd- 
owes Savs Miss Gilenorris often drove there 
to see Miss Porch, to whom she was always 
kind—-as you tnay recollect.’ 

“Oh, ves! said Norinan, apparently at 
his ease again. “Then did 
Miss Gienorris at the asylum?” 

“No; he drove her from there to Newton 
Junction, and then she sent the men and 
carriage home.” 

“Then we lave to find out by what train 
she leit, and how her lugyage was labelled. 
My own idea is that she has gone to Mrs, 
Fears-Kienon in London.” 

“Mrs. Kienon, on inv arrival with the 
news,’ said Mr. Redby, “telegraphed to 
her daugiter to Know if Miss Glenorris 
was with her; but the answer wasa nega- 
tive.’ 

“T wish it had been sentto Miss Kienon, 
putin Mr. Johos 


* 


“Where is Mrs. Ki mn? ~ i Necruar 
king ron a 
~ . 
first to say, ‘Viv ek 
“TT saw Mrs. Kienon before she 
served Mr. Redby; “but she eould only 
Inform) tie that ollen lately she bas @otnsia 


ered Miss Glenorris eceentrie In ber Denave- 
lor, IT look tor no clue frou ber. Do you, 


Rachel ? —drily. 





| belled; but you 


nonplus men who are deterinined to rescue 
her.” 

“Her wish for secrecy is evident, and will 
respect it of course, Mr, Pardy,” observed 
the agent pointedly. 

“T will respect her disinterestedness and 
courage,’ asserted the young man, leaning 
against the window with his back to the 
light; “but I will cut short the cruel pen- 
ance she has imposed upon herself, Do you 
suspect,’ ina different tone, “that Mrs, 
Kienon knows nore than she professes to 
know ?”’ 

“T am certain she, of all people, does 
not,” affirmed Mr. Johnson, with signifi- 
cance. 

‘Nor any of the servants ?” 

“Not one.” 

“Then I will go first to Newton Station, 
she is not likely to have been unnoticed 
there, but I will first ascertain from ldd- 
owes the exact time.”’ 

“We have that and other things all 
memo’d here,’ observed Mr. Redby rather 
scornfully. “No train was in or due; 
but she told the men she should wait, and 
sent them home atonce, The luggage had 
been taken from here in the buggy, and we 
are building much on that having been la- 
need not husten, as Mr. 
Johnson sent a mounted groom off at once 
to Newton to ake these inquiries. You 
eau theretore allow ine half an hour’s con- 
versation before you follow him. Perhaps 
that half-hour will save you the long ride,” 
added Mr. Redby, his shrewd eyes noting 
the young man’s uncharacteristic impa- 
tience, 

As the business interview concerned biim- 
self, Norman could not refuse to join in it ; 
buton no side was it a cordial one. Mr. 
Pardy’s intense gratification over his newly- 
acquired wealth was disturbed by his eflorts 


| to complete the plans of pursuit he had al- 


| Glenorris professed to be driving to Leck. | 


Kddowes leave | 


ready half formed in his mind, and of the 
success of which he had no doubt. 

Mr. Redby was inore harassed by this 
unexpected change of clients and the dis- 
arrangement of affairs wLlich had run se 
sinoothiy fora year than reatly anxious 
about the present welfare of the girl who 
he had learned to esteein as well as like, so 
certain was he that she was with some of 
her friends, and would very soon write to 
him. 

Mr. Johnson moodily bore his own s:nall 
Share in the discussion, whiie a strong cer- 
tainty that Miss Glenorris had gone to none 
of her old friends, yet a total incapacity for 
imagining where otherwise she could be, 
made him ill-bumored, as certainly Joy 
Gienorris had never seen him through all 
her knowledye of him. 

When released by Mr. Redby, Norman 
Pardy made a further examination of the 
servants; but it was as futile as the law- 
yer’s and the agent’s had been, and he bad 
learned nothing fresh when the groom re- 
turned trom Newton Station, having suc- 
ceeded in eliciting the fact that Miss Glen- 
orris’s luggage had been labelled “Pad- 
dington,”’ that she had taken her ticket for 
Paddington, and that a porter had seen her 
into the next up-train. 

“As ] thought,’’ commented Mr. Pardy. 


“At Paddington our nexteclue must be 
sought.”’ 
But he t ght it wisest to supplement 
© ~ " r 
j ! al Stav at Merlis i ul 


tire rniylit-train. 

It was here that a telegram from Sir Hus. 
say Vickery was forwarded to bi'w that 
evening trom his Loudon chauibers, 


“News from Merlswood just telegraphed 








| dear, ol, dear! 











to me froin Coombe Castle. Expect me by 


the next mail, and have latest information =| 
. 


for ine in town.’ 


“Poor Sir Hussay !’’ muttered the lawyer, 
as he tore the thin pink paper into shreds, 
with a shrewd notion that it would annoy 
Mr. Dardy to see it in his house, “1 daresay 
he will contrive to reach Dublin from Rose- 
warn in time for this eveniag’s mail ; but, 
even if 80, I shall be twe hours at least In 
advance to bhim,and he won't certainly look 
ine up at that ridiculously early hour of the 
morning.’” 

When Mr. Johnson left the great house 
that seemed so hatefully empty to him, he 
was #0 deep in thought that he never no- 
ticed what direction he had taken until, | 
having crossed the Green Ride,bhe cameout | 
close to Ruse Cottage, 

For a few moments he paused at the gate, 
anew idea having struck him; then he 
passed it, delighted to encounter Miss Be- 
ton in ber garden. 

“Looking tor weeds, Miss Beton ?” he 
cried, as genially as if he had no motive at 
all in his visit. ‘*No use. There never are 
any in your garden.” 

“IT wish I found it so,” she said, smiling, | 
as she showed him a root of large white 
bindweed ; “though it really is an indlg- 
nity to eall this a weed. How is MissGlen- | 
orris 7°’ 

“You saw her vesterday ?’’ he hazarded. 

“Yes; but I did not think her looking 
quite herself. She called in on her way to 
_panerthosedey I wish she did not go there; 
but it is a mean wish of mine, I fear.’ 

“Does she very often go there, Miss Be- 
ton ?’’ 

“f faney no one knows how often, just as 
no one knows her kindness to others beside 
that poor inad girl.’’ | 

“Did she mention to you,” asked Mr. | 
Jutinson, gazing intently upon the sails of 
atiny vessel snow-white against the tall 
red clifts, “that she was going on to town 
afterwards ?’’ 

“Was she? No, she did not mention it; | 
but why should she tell ime ber p'ans? I 
never could expect it.”’ 

“I fancied she might. I hoped she had, 
Miss Beton,’ said the agent seriously ; and 
then he told her of Miss Glenorris’s de- 
parture from Merlswood, and of its cause, 
while she stood among the brilliant flower- 
beds, facing him with an expression pathe- 
tically puzzled. 

“Gone, alone, secretly !"’ she cried in lit- 
tle gasps. ‘Crone, lost all her property, lost 
it forever, and to hiyi!”’ 

“Resigned it,” said the agent, loyally de- 
termined to express his own view of the 
subject. “I should be so grateful, Miss 
Beton, if 1 could find out where she iz 
now,” : 

“And does no one know ?” 

“No one here knows. Sheseems to have 
left Merlswood with no intention of return- 
ing.”’ 

*“Yes—yes—I ought to have known, I 
might have guessed! I remember it all so 
well now—how she kissed me, and—and 
more than that.’’ 

“Will you tell me,” entreated Mr, John- 
son, “if you know anything which may 
further our search for her?” 

“Hut it will not,”’ said the lady. Her eyes 
were far away upon the sea, where lay “the 
jast and loveliest beans of light.” 

*“] see now that she meant it for farewell. 
She had been quite cheerful with me, 
though looking pale and even ill, I thought 
—quite cheerful. Indeed, if I confess the 
truth, she had been positively laughing at 
me because she had tound ime renovating 
tLe seams of a rather worn black silk with 
a little borax in warin water,and I declared 
to her it would look like new,” 

“IT do not wonaer she laughed,” said Mr. 
Johnson, for he knew, as Joy Glenorris | 
did, how far more willingly Miss Beton | 
would give a ten-pound note for any ehari- | 
table purpose than forfeit her economy in | 
dress, ° 

“Yes, she laughed at me—and I always | 
liked her laughter,’’ resumed Miss Beton, 
mtill with the distant dreamny gaze. “While 
she was standing there atthe open French 
window, trying to luretme out, the bailiff 
from the Gen Farm passed the gate, and a 
good way behind him came that great mas- 
tiff of Mr. Lester’s. He soberly looked | 
through the bars, remembering his master 
had sumetimes stopped there; and the very 
moment Miss Glenorris saw him she ran | 
out, and, opening the gate without asound, | 





she called ‘Pasha! quietly and—I don't 
know how to say it--eagerly, and in a Sup- 
pressed frightened way. The dog, in his | 
sedate fashion, walked upto her inside the | 
gate—out of the bailiffs sight if he had | 
looked round, and | saw her suddenly 
kneel down on the gravel and take his } 
beautiful head in her arms, bending her | 
own upon it, for I was atthe window then. | 
Mr. Johnson,when sne got up again—bear- 
ing the bailiff whistle tor the dog—her eyes 
were sadder than if she had been erving tor 
four-and-twenty hours. I,ot course J didn’t 
pretend to have seen anything, but I put 
Fiip out of sight not to remind her. Oh, 
Why did not I suspect ?” 
“But she night have meant the farewell 
to be buta briet one, after all,’”? observed 
the agent, with an irrepressible simile for 
Miss Beton’s tacties, and betraying none of 


’ 
is OWn Surprise at this little incident. 


‘Let 
US trust s 
w sa is - ¢ f 
r ead Iu lerstand itall w ! ss 
sgone. She is well nanned Joy indeed, 
for bow terribly she will be inissed out of 


our lives!” 


“Till she returns,’’ put in Mr. 
cheerily. 

“What is there to bring her back? Un- 
less——’’ 

“Unless what ?” queried the agent anx-e- 


Johnson 





on SP 
7 ere —lSrge 



































is 





iously, his feigued confidence having now 
ebbed away. 

“IT only meant that I believe, if a visit of 
hers would benefit that iad girl, she wou'd 
return to Lockwood,” 

“Thank you, Miss Beton. 
tle hint is worth following.” 

“And you will let ne Kkuow if it leads to 
anything?” 

“Indeed I will !” 

And, with a syinpathetic as well as hearty 
hand-skake, Mr. Johnson went away,while 
Miss Beton stood motionless among her 
flowers, making a plaintive little sound 
with her tongue against the roof of her 
inouth. ‘ 

She could near the mellow plash of the 
waves on the shingle, but was not con- 
scious of listening, until suddenly,from the 
spire of the beautiful church Mr. Glenorris 
bad built in meinory of bis son, rose the 
soft gladness of the chimes—that gladness 
which 18 the more sweet froin its breath of 
sadness which is not regret. 

The me e, 80 sudden and so beautiful, 
entered the listener’s heart, and her eyes 
filled with tears. 


Even that lit- 





CHAPTER XXIX. 


T was quite early on the day preceding 
this that Miss Glenorris’s carriage rolled 
through the well-kept grounds of Lock- 

wood, and stopped before the great porti- 

coed entrance of the asylum. 

The ball-porter, with an air of having 
rown familiar with the task, led Miss 
slenorris to the bandsoine but unhomelike 

rooin, where alinost immediately Doctor 

Langworthy joined ber. Hewas a worn- 

looking man, with a very clever 
which, though cous posed, was far froin cold 
or callous, 

Indeed once or twice Joy had seen it so 
compassionate, for all its immobility, that 
she had woudered sorrowlully in how few 
years a life among the insane would tnake 
the physician who felt for them insane 
too. 

She walked beside him to-day, as she had 
done before, in the wide sunny corridors, 
which were furnished as rooms and pleas- 
ant lounging-places, with flowers in every 
window, and birds in some, though the 
flowers blooined and the birds sang in acon- 
finement which was almost like that of the 
poor things who so evidently loved them. 
At the tables, or in the deep window-re- 
cesses, or walking fast and noiselessly up 
and down their carpeted extents, noisy or 
silent, uneasy or unutterably still, #0 many 
sad forins, young and old, were around 
her. 

Now and then Doctor Langwortby quick- 
ened his pace a little, feeling his young 
companion must be distressed by the woe- 
ful sights and sounds that inet ber—even 
alarmed now and then by the tragic or 
boisterous appeals made to him, the loud 
senseless jests uttered for bia delectation, 
the wild eager entreaties urged with hungry 
eyes, the laughter or subbing acted for his 
appreciation. ‘ 

But each time he controlled hi:nself, and 
would not let her see that he had attempted 
to basten for her sake, because he saw that 
—far from being apprehensive or timorous 
—the girl was only troubled and sad 
through her intense and acute syinpatby, 
and spoke kindly and naturally to several 
of the poor mad creatures. 

Certainly she shrank once or twice when 
an unexpected burst of wild uproarious 
laughter was uttered close beside ber, and 
especially once, when, with a piercing 
s8hriek, an agile forin suddenly sprang up 
before her, aud cried, with wildly-waving 
arins— 

“What brings you bere, Lord Melbourne 
and with Lady Jane? Go away, both of 
you! Quick, quick! The doctor will tind 
you here and kill you both!” 

“Oh, we shall be gone before he comes !”’ 
said Doctor Langworthy appeasingly. ‘He 
is not due yet.”’ 

“Stay a moment, ny lord Duke,’’ loftily 
observed a hagyard-looking gray-baired 
lady, who caine majestically towards thetn; 
“T will tell the Duchess her fortune.” 

“Presently, Esther,’”’ said the Doctor 
socthingly, while he signed t Miss Glen- 
orristo walk on. “Think over sumething 
delightful to tell ber agains we come 
back.”’ 

And 80 they passed on, amid the pitiful 
restless forins or the inelancholy still ones, 
deafened sometimes by the shrill voices, 
startled sometimes by the penetrating whis- 
pera, yet awed sometimes by the unnatural 
Bilence. 

At last they caine to one large pleasant 
window-recess, where a nurse, siuiling and 
comelyin her high white cap, sat sewing. 

“Poor girl, poor girl!’ Joy whispered, 
with pitying eyes. 

‘Poor girl, indeed!" responded Doctor 
Langworthy. “And this goes on day after 
day and night alter night. Miriam,’’ he 
said gently, taking one feverish outatretch- 


lace, } 
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quietly-clad figure moving slowly and 
noiseless!y froin spot to spot, her fingers 
groping over chairs and tables, pictures, 
200k8, aud fluwers, along the floor, along 
a wall, in every nook, along every single 
edge. 

That,” said the physician, noticing Mis# 
Glenorris’s troubled expression, as Jessie 
patiently and feebly tried to raise the edge 
of the carpetand feel or look beneath it,*is 
what she always does when she is away 
froma piano, Hour after hour, day after 
day, she seeks something--bere , where 
there are no hiding-places.”” 

“Not found yet, Jessie ?"" he weut on 
aloud, kindly taking the groping hand into 
hisown. “Oh, well, never mind; it will 
turn up to-morrow ! See, here is Miss Glen- 
orris!”’ 

Jessie had turned solemnly to the Doctor; 
but at bis last words she broke from his 

entle hold and ran to Miss Gilenorris,seeim- 
ng to see nothing but her face, hungrily 
devouring it, as it were, with her wide 
weary eyes,no longer vacant in the old way 
but in a strange wild manner lighting up 
the pale sinall face. 

The next inoment Joy bad put ber arims 
about the girl and kissed her, clasping the 
hot bands that so needed rest, and glad and 
grateful to ineet the childish expression, be- 
cause it was so unlike the one she had seen 
on Agatha's face at Merlswood in that per- 
sistent search of hers of which Jessie had so 
miserably reminded her. 

The Doctor noved aside, addressing the 
attendant ; and Jessie, having watched un- 
til he seemed to be beyond hearing, whis- 
ered, Come, I will play to you!” draw- 
Ing Miss Glenorris to a piano a little farthe~ 
aloug the ccrridor, and sitting down at once 
to play. 

Her fingers rushed lightly through a waltz 
contradicting curiously the wistful childish 


eyes which were never removed from her 
listener’s face. 
Now and then Joy smiled down upon ber 


brought a ready flush of delight to the 
player’s cheeks ; and now and then sbe 
moved the hand that lay gently upon 
Jessie’s shoulder to touch caressingly the 
lifted head. 

So pitiful, so tender was Joy's thought of 
ber that each touch was a real caress; but 
though the flush came and wentas the busy 


never relaxed. 

At last the Doctor’s voice was heard,rather 
raised in its tones, and with a startled sud- 
denness the playing ceased. Jessie's head 
drooped upou ber breast, and she sat in ut- 
ter silence. 

“Jessie,’? whispered Miss Glenorris, un- 
derstanding the danger-signal, but too wise 
to mention a parting to the poor caged crea- 


play more tome. You like it ?”’ 

“To you, yes!’ said Jessie, in the clear 
intense whisper with which Miss ¢slenorris 
was growing alinost familiar. ‘Where are 
you going now?” 

“Out into the garden,’’faltered Joy,while 
anew painful sensation wade her cheeks 
burn. Never before this day had Jessie 
asked her where she would go alter leaving 
those wails, and never before this day 
would it have beea difficult to answer the 
simple question. 

“Where next?” 

With a look of cunning Jessie put 
right hand within the bosom of ber 
dress. 

“Where dol always go froin here? asked 
Miss Glenorris, with unwonted hesitation. 

“IT don’t know,I want to know,” returned 
Jessie, bringing ber hand back with some- 
thing in it. “I wondered last time. I want 
to be sure. Tell me.” 

Joy shook her head ; but now she could 
sinile almost as readily as if her heart were 
not beating with this new uncomfortable 
feeling which certainly was not fear. 

“Then write it here, Lere!’ said Jessie, 
holding out a little Testarnent In faded red 
binding. “Write it bere; then I shail 
know !”’ 

Joy took the tiny old book ints ber hands 
without betraying ber unwillingness to do 
so, and tried the while to interest Jesie in 


her 
neat 


romething else. But the poor girl's one 
idea was too absorbing. 
“Write it!’ she repeated, in ber acute 


whisper, her gaze roving wistiully fromm the 
book to the pencil she bad put ints Miss 
Glenorris’s hand. 

Joy could resist no longer, and opened 
the book at the fly-leaf; but it was covered 
on both sides with close sinall handwriting; 
so she turned over the worn diseolorea 
leaves, and in the first blank space that she 
could find she wrote her name, offering the 
book back to Jessie with a simile. 


But the girl kept crafty watch, and she 
shook her bead, refusing to take back ae 
Joy. t 


book, and gazing still eagerly at 
was an appealing gaz, Miss (sienorris 
thought; but the Doctor, who, with the 
nurse, bad been sedulousiy Observant, saw 
beyond a tureatening of the unbridied fero- 





ed hand to bring the girl's raised arin down 
to her side, **pause now for your next cue. 
You will hear the bell when the curtain is 
rung up, and then you can begin tw pre- 
are. That, soimetiines,’’ he explained to 
oy, a8 he passed on without having re- 


ceived any token of recognition, ‘‘keeps 
her still and listening till the dinner-bell 
rings.’’ 

“Whata we 8 “ i 

1 Say — 

| Ss ques . “ | . 

» y to - ‘ " 1 
peen 80 hap] \ BSuCcD i esas t - ver i 
ing lived through the long days and 
Lights, 

“Miss Glemorria!” seid Doctor Lang. | 


worthy, below his breath; and Joy, under- 


standing the tone, followed bis glance, 
Jessie Porch was coming up ty them, un 
conscious of their presence, her sinall, little | 


city for which they Lad to be always pre- 
pared ; and he came forward. 


“Quick, quick!” whispered Jessie breath- 
lessly. “Write where!” 

Joy Saw thatthe time for leaving had 
come, and, with a great couipass , opened 
the book ayain at the saine pay 

“Yes, Doctor Langwortiiy, I 
gsiie sald r 

‘ ‘ 
Lie D K, ; Z 
eriy, and put it 4 

“My dear, good-bye,y 

with a glitnpee of the te r ’ 
|} which 1s bortuin some w 

she turned away with D r Lary 

there were tears in ler sad f 





and now and then nodded approval, which | 
' 


fingers rattled on, the fixity of the gaze | 


ture, “I will come again soon, and you will | 
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“She always has that little Testament 
about her,”’ the Doctor remarked, as he led 
Miss Glenorris back. “I daresay you will 
searcely credit the fact that not an hour pre- 
vious to your visit she was quite danger- 
ous.”’ 

“She seeins so hartniess,"’ said Joy, a lit- 
tle resenting his having hastened rwanda, 
as if w her rescue. 

“Yes, to you. She always has been, and 
I begin to think she always will be. It can- 
not be the memory of, but it tnust be the 
result of unvarying kindness shown her in 
a past which, if it lives at all to her, is but 
a distorted consciousness of soine unceas- 
ing search, she so indefatigably coutinues, 
Yet, Miss Glenorris, I have often known,in 
iny experience among the insane, the very 





ime the more rejoice in this poor girl's thor- 
ough appreciation of yours,” 
“I never was kind. I never did anything 


precation. 

“The only other explanation of it is not 
aprobable one," observed the physician, 
witha simile, ‘for I do not see what should 
give the poor girl any idea of reparation or 
of atonement.” 

“I think ber life has been all sad,’ said 
Joy. And, with this strong compassion in 
her heart, the Doctor's gaze following the 
beautiful carriage, and inany eager haggard 
eyes looking euviously after her frou be- 
hind the barred windows, sue went away 
inW a terrible loneliness, 





CHAPTER XXX. 

T was in the evening of the day of Miss 
Glenorris’s visit to the Lockwood 
Asyluin that a closed hackney-carriage 

from TTeigninouth, conveying inside one 
passenger, and on its roof two imperials 
labelled for Paddington, drew up before 
the low stone wall which guarded the pre- 
cincts of Ravenstor, The driver looked 
from the closed gate into the grass-yrown 
quadrangle which appeared as ifno wheels 
| had ever disturbed it, then upon the tall 
i house, and made up bis mind that 
‘ 


——aSas 


there bad been some inistake. 
“Oh, no, vou bave not coine to the wrong 
house !’’ Miss Glenorris assured him, when 


he expressed this doubt to her through the | 


“But perbaps you bad not better 
Please knock, and I 


| window. 
try t drive up. 
will follow.”’ 


The man nad to repeat hissuminons again | 


and again, just as Rachel had todoa year 
belore ; 


which Joy Glenorris so well reinembered 
peered through the scanty opening. 

“How do you do?’ Joy asked, boping 
her reception might be propitious. 

“What is it? Whats 
quired Miss Chick. 

“IT have come,”’ began Miss Glenorris, in 
4 Serious, straigitforward way, not at all as 
if her heart was beating titmorously, and 
then, after an oiminous silence, she went 
on,with anew resolution, “1 have come to 
stay fora little time. Kindly open the door 
that my luggage tinay be brought in.”’ 

Miss Chick's very amazement caused her 
to widen the opening in the doorway. 

“Come to stay bere!’ she ejaculated, the 
sinall creases deepening round her eyes, 


“We don't let lodgings.” 


“Certainly not,” said the girl, stepping 
into the bleak ball; and no one could have 
guessed how near the tears were, “1 should 
net permit that ininy house. But I bave 
come here to stay, because HKavenstor 
belongstome. You remember me, I have 
no doubt, for, alter I had been here last 
October, Mr. Jotnson, my agent, told you 
that | was Jov (slenorris of Merlswood,”’ 

“Oh, I remeusber you,’’ Miss Ciick said, 
darting a warning glance at ber sister, who 
was advancing frou: the back pretnises 
with the evident intention of being at band 
to rescue her twin. “TL rewsesusber. And 
you've coine to stay the night, have you? 
les very awkward; but Is pose sia 

“T have come to stay as Lory “as I choose,” 
eorreeted Jovy, with a sudden burstof Spirit 
which kept back her tears. “If you make 

here, you can stay also. If 
you do not, you must leave the house w 
ine—but Mr. Johnson wili manage all that.” 
Latighingly Mr. Joloson lad often told 
Miss Glenorris how the Chicks dreaded 
any interterence trou bin, and she luckily 
fact just at the right 





tue Colnlortable 


recoilected the 
inoment. 

“Is Mr, Johnson there,” inquired Miss 
Chick, peering out with uneasy curiosity. 

“No; I came alone to-day,’’ answered 
Joy, noticing this, “Mr. Joluson will ar- 
rive when Psuiuimnon hii bere, to arrange 
anything whieh does not please me.” 

“Ou, tuat’s it, is it?” said Miss Chick 
grimly, a8 both sisters stared into the girl's 
pale tace, understanding nothing of the 
great effort it cost her to seem so oalin in 
ber nameless fear and loneliness, 

“Bring tin, Brown'ilda! Bring it in! 
ring itin! It was stolen fifty years ago’ 


and it’s all come back! Je straps won't 
bear it it’s such a weigut. All real silver! 
Ierinyg it in! Where’s Holly? W uere'’s 
tai 
4 Sound { these chuckling t * 
J t peal ind] Saw i Me. < ck i 
4 % fu is at j r 
, r r 4 
J Lf /. % ar p44 j ré 
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: 4 forbidding t 


Opposite result of kindness, That makes | 


tor her, indeed,”’ said Joy, with anxious de- | 


but at lastthe door was partially 
opened, and one of the hard, brown faces | 


wanted?” in- | 


——. 
_—— _— 


' 
orange colored locks and his thin, lined, 
aruel face. 

“What's all this about?” he muttered, 
Kiving Mims Gilenorris the bold yet crafty 
Stare which she had met with such bauppy 
indifference on their first introduction. 

“If,” she said, steadily it seemed, though 
only by a supreme effort she could keep 
her bands and lips froin trembling, “you— 
any of you—object to iny occupying rooms 
belonging tomysell, you can find another 
house to receive you. If not, you may 
stay here, as I have maid, for your father’s 
sake," 
| There was a little whispering among 
| sisters and brother, while Joy stood wait 
| ing in a proud quietness; and the old man, 
| slinking inte the background now, followed 
| with dimly exultant eyes every movement 
| of bis son, Then Hollebone, after speak- 


ing tothe man, and learning that be was 
ong Straight back to the inn where he 
sw changed borses on his way frou Teign- 
mouth, turned to Miss Glenorris, failing in 
bis generous effort to throw a little spright 
| liness into Lis hard voice, 

“You can stay, I a’pose, But I advise 
you" —with an evil shrewdness in his leer 
— "net to make toosure you'll pass for Miss 
Gilenorris after coming here as another 
girl.”’ 

“If your conduct obliges ine to summon 
ny lawyer or agent to show you IT ain Miss 
Gilenorris, I shall let him give vou unmis 
takable proofot the fact by disinissing you 
allinstantly. You will understand then.” 

This little speech, uttered so fearlessly— 
for whatdid they know of the throbbing 
pulses or the terrible foreboding at 
her beart?—had a sure though slow effect. 
Hollebone even assisted to carry the luggage 
upthe usused, uncarpeted stairs, bis old 
father watching each step adiniringly, aad 
muttering, in his feeble iinbecile way, over 
the value of the silver, Brunhilda wood- 
iy set about lighting a fire in the chamber 
| that bad been furnished for Wilfred Glen. 

orris, while Christlana tarched rigidly 
into the room behind Joy. 

“All the bedding's kept shook and aired,"! 
she observed. “Asit's pool, we keep up 
it’s worth; but I dare say you'll fidget if it 


isn't put to the fire. You'll pay of course 
for tires ?"’ 
“You,” said Joy, alsently; but the 


wornan’s stony gaze soon inade ler recall her 
| deficiency of comprehension, “1 shal: pay 
jforali: I bave which is not my own—as 
the rooins are.”’ 

“It's better to know," tuttered Brun- 
hilda, on her knees belore the grate. 

“Oh, yes, it's better to know,’ assented 
| Miss Glenorris, 

“You'll like a tire somewhere elae, I 
spose, as we shall want this for tie bed- 
| ding,” continued Brunhilds, without paus 
ing in ber occupation, ‘The next roou's 
| asitting room. Will you have it there, or 

in the dining-room down stairs ?"’ 

“Upstairs, thank you, !"’ said Joy, tme- 
ehanicaliy, as she took off ber travelling 
things. ‘It must be dinner-time.”’ 

“Dinner time!” almost shricked Miss 

Chick. “Why, the dinner time of all 

sensible people's six hours past !"’ 
| ° *“Then,’’said the ygirlindifferently,“1 will 
have tea. I'in too tired to care what I have 
but tea will be refreshing.”’ 

“Have vou brought tea?” inquired Miss 
Chick, pausing before she lef the room. 

“| never thoughtof it. But'’—asayain her 
listener's gritn stare enlightened her—*“I 
have said [I will pay you for all you pro- 
vide ine.”’ 

“And you mean it?’’ Christiana began 
suspiciously, but thought it best not to re. 
peat the question when it wou ne reply. 

Just a8 the fire began to burn in the un- 
homelike sitting-rooin, Miss Chick enlered 
noisily, ses down upon the bare polished 
table a huge teatray withone cup isolated 
on its bleak expanse. 


| 


“Surely,’’ saidthe yirl gently, who had 
been accustomed to respectful nolseless 
servitude, ‘there are tuble-covers, elothe— 
motuetibiog Of that sort in the house? Never 
mind,’ she added, as Miss Click rained 
herseif and stood staring at her frou the 
oposite side of the yreat roundtable > Mr. 
Jonnson will Know. He has anin® utory, 
be hastoid ine.”’ 

“[ dare suy there are (things about—locked 
up — that aren’t ours,’’ Cboserved Miss 


Chick, her tone revealing a little uneasi- 


ness. “We never touch them.” 
“Of course not,” assented Joy. “To 
inorrow you will find things for ine, I 


have no doubt.” 

“You can't expect us to wait on you for 
nothing.” 

“I certainly do not 
receiving benetits for 
you; but we will 
wuiorrow.”’ 

“Very well,” said Miss Chick brusquely, 
“lea's realy.” 

But, in spite of her young appetite and 
the spirit with which she tried to bring w 
ner surroundings, Jovy. could not eat. She 


The expectation of 
nothing | leave to 
arrange all that to. 


could only very indifferently sip the bever- 
age which would have tasted unfamiliar to 
her even froin her own datuty porcelain, 
put afforded a pew experience to lerin the 
large thick cup they brought ler. os “ae 
sti.i Ct irageously defyis gm the Clirealenite Zz 
ears, when the Coor [ er Toon was 
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Come with me, Alice, to-night, my 
You will bear me at last. 
she continued, in the same 


firing at him, and of the murder in the 
darling ! 


wood, 





every luxury,and on these occasions he was 
always Seated beside the woman of his love, 
and Judnth Nesbitt was pressing biim to eat, 





PPVIKRED to one were territel dda, but he 
bead teade up tis cated forat, and he 
Was waiting bis Cluatee, Ile had eon 

o@ived the idea putting bis) capilors of! 

their puard, and that took titne s patient 
expenditure of tine "Lhey were halt. | 
starving itu, and they should think he | 
had prown 8 Weak (that they tight be- 


oome careless, 

To earry tais out, be assured a listless | 

j Mir, wrich stabespertterd tee thee and 

unfastening with Indillerence, 

suppressing the tingling Vigor in bis nerves, 

aud the tiaoment he was treed seating hit 

self upon the edge oof tie bed oor the 

nearest chair til bus gaclers were out of 
bearing. 

Of Jate, too, he had to suffer another 
Meprivattor; Jane did not eome to tidy up 
his room, ever\thioag berg done by John 
Praritiel ti in a clett, saiher-libe Lasipon, 

The aiotmeotouyv of tle existenee became 
horrible, but, buaoved Gp bw first one hope 
and then another, Potiue held) oat, Now 
he would watel the wall, the bricektield, 


prune teosetenge 


a” Siapere tee 





mnedl Listervedd tee thre Grigio bivery sound of 
Wheels ftaintiv heard frow the road tad its 
jnterest, and the tratus were to hit as a 
kind of «a clock bby wich te measured his 
dayv,for, save when the wind was in one 
direetion. le newer Knew the tine, 


Ile seetied so Weak now that he was in 
hopes luis eaiyplors would grow eareiess, and 
that some Witu the stout 
cudgel tortied ty the etuar leg lee renigglit 
weize the opportunity when the way was 
opened, strike atew blows right and lett, 
and dash through the door, close it after 
lain, aned escape. 

Buttine weotoon and) the opportunity 
idk net coue, Uotugi the cudgel lay at the 
fooot Of thre teed teeoruetty aleer  tenornina, 
just covered Dy the quiltaud ready to his 
hiatal, 

Phe hind me es then te 
‘I lev Were as aiert as the 
his sill, bor le lad tried seores of Lines to 
capture the Captun oor Unele Wash., but 
they were too watelital, and his eflorts only 
puede Clieten Wild, Clecetaggha thev came to be 
fed as usual alter a day or two's seare, 

hone ot lis always on the 
were as careful now as 
they were on the first dav. The golden 
prize Wascn ther lates, waned they did not 
Wanttoe letitsiipturough,. Phatwas evident, 
wud Loatuage laa to take inte Gonsideration 
thatan acteuipt whieh didi not result to suc. 


teveorbatioge, wrcesend 


deal with. 
Sparrows upon 


robb beeen 


Kaolers was 
wWatleli, and they 


cess would ou'yv inake bis) position much 
wors 
“Poev li drive ine inad '’ he said one 


pOriiiig, alter puaclig the roomlin a terrible 
mtate ol one “Tecan feel that) they 
nre doing ity and, onee they wet my tind 
astray, curse them! they will be able to do 
What they pleuse. 

“Yes ghats it! he said, 
with the vetnps in bis) temples swelling: ; 
“that’s their pian. Dutitaus tow horrible to 
think of —tes lorrible-—too horrible 

Hie shuddercd and covered his) face with 
his hands, to heep then: there tor some lit- 
tle tine; and when at last he lowered them 
he lookea round with a curleusly furtive 
Jook, and ended by crossing to where he 
eould (24z7e at bitosell in the glass, 

He turned away shivering, and paced the 
root again, Ut wasas if he would, like 
molne Caged aulimal, Wear a track in the 
boards. 

“Tt would be too horrible! he cried at 
jast, With a burst of fury; “better that 1 
should inake them suffer, Yes, why not? 


bettaneraat. 


excitediv, and 


| house ; 


| be a wotlan, 





As the watcber sat by his side in the long 
hours of the night, she shivered as he 
raved about the spade and the dead man 
buried there. 

“Ttis part of my punishment,” she said. 
“On, bow bitterly Iam paying for iny folly! 
Will this wisery never end?’ 

She laid her hand upon the sick man’s 
brow, and foratine it calmed bin; but 
soon be began to mutter wildiy again, and 
his nurse shuddered as she thought of what 
she had drawn upon herserf. 

Carleigii was beginning to hate her, she 
could see that, and once she shivered as she 
thougit 

“Hetred to kill this man to 
crime; will he try to slay ine? 

“Well, let tim,’ she said,wearily. “What 
have I to live for now ? But he inust know 
first I could not rest if I bore that secret to 
my wrave.”’ 

twasaterrible time, that watching by 
Burton's bed, tor all the past came up as it 
had come to her before, and she shuddered 
again asshe thought of how Carlegh had 
obtained increased leave of absence on the 
pleaof iii-leealth. 

“Ttis because he dere not leave,’’she said. 
“He will be wateting move still” 

“AL last, sail Carleigh, one morning. 
“After mouths cf wating, you 
length given ime this opportunity, No, no, 
don't speak! Hlearine., There, you bave 
nothing tofear, Weare within sight of the 
neither my touch will pPollate you 
nor seandal have anything lo say.” 

“What do vou whale to S4y lo me : 
Lady Fansiuaw, coldly. 

*TPoat 1 bave been patient and forbearing. 
Jieftiny regiment that 1 might be near 
vou, and now Tam going to ask you for toy 
rewara,”’ 

He felt halt startled as he saw the strange 


hide his 


” 


look she gave him, and pow that they were | 


alone together, aud the forced smile she al- 
Ways wore was gone, she looked almost 
ghastly ; and he felt chilled. 

“Why have you not left this place ?”? she 
Raid. 

“Do you ask me that?” 

“You remember my threat?” 

“Pertectly. T valued it atits true worth.” 

“You have kept to the rule I laid down at 
the thie, but now vou bave broken it.” 

“Pooh, Alice! don't let’s talk in this 
high-faluting way. Come, why not accept 
the inevitable 2?) lt as fate. Why 
9, 


against Ibse t 


“You have ceased to persecute Judith. 


Till now you have ceased to persecute ime, 


lam glad you have spoken.” 

“Youare ! he exclaimed, but with the 
old eagerness dulled, and he half wondered 
at himself, Le telt so little pleasure at her 
words, 

“Yes; Tam glad you have spoken. I can 
bear this life no longer.” 

“My darling !" he whispered; “and you 
will flee from: it; you will take shelter from 
these storms, and ina life of joy seek for 
rest and oo and recompense for the 
slavery and misery we have endured ?” 

She did not seem to hear his low, earnest 
words, but went on speaking in a thought- 
ful, dreatiny way. 

“T had hoped that you would have gone 
ien.* 

“So as to quiet suspicion; and you would 
have joined me?” he whispered, 


fight | 


| 


| terical ravings.”’ 


have at | 


said | 


“All these weary months,”’ she continued | 


as she sat upon ayarden chair, bent forward, 


gazing straight before her, with one band | 


resting upon her Knee as she passed the 
other mechanically over it to and fro. “At 
times it has seemed too hard to bear, too 
hard to bear.”’ 

Carleigh looked wondering!y at ber thin 
face, and the wild look in 


her eyes, fixed | 


apparently upon where the brothers were | 


seated and Judith was reading, 
“Tt has been bard, maddening,” 


whisp- 
ered Carleigh. 


‘That was a terrible shock, | 


| ot will. 


J 
; 
| 


“J sey again,” Then came the waking, and the strain upon 


mind and body was terrible. 

Hie Knew that his health was giving way, 
and that his habitof constantly talking to 
himsell was a bad sign, 90 he determined, 
and terced bimseil to be content with 
thinking. 

“Talking aloud is the firtt step towards 
mouth after month,” sbe said, still passing crazness,”’ he reasoned ; = sO = thought 
ber hands one over another upou her anon, rn — and his plans, instead of 

, er with the same Nxree tlkings aloud, 
nt ae cae ecnam always Comes» Then, as 2 cheertut suliject, his mind 
tome. Itismy duty: the only reparation | began te run upen the various prisoners 
Iean make. I must tell him all.” ayain—the men ol when he had read, their 

“Alice, you are mad !" sufferings, and bow some of the Bastile 

“Yes,” she said, hoarsely ; “1 am mad. people had been released at last quite tal. 
Can you be surprised 2? Is it not enough 7 “Talking aloud is a sign of madness,”’ he 
For inyself I wonder that I can sit bere, or said; and some day I’ve got to prove that I 
day by day at the table,and talk and simile aim perfectly sane. | es om 
as if there were no crushing load upon iny “| want exercise—that’s it: snmetaing 
brain. Yes, attimes I am mad, and the besides amuse ment—semething that will 
only relief Lean find is in the hope that Ure me oat, What shall I do? 
rest may come when I have teld him all.” It teok some lidtle thinking, and he 

“J say you are raving mad !"" he panted. decided to see how many niles he could 

“Yes, she said; “imad; and rest will walk aday by drawing the bed forward so 
cone when I have told bim all. He will that he could walk round and round the 

yive 4 ill kill me! I shall room, 
ot gal pride fib uate by confessing it to He made his calculations, The room was 
bim, and it will bring rest,.’”’ about twenty feet square, and, allowing for 

She said these last words very slowly, | distance from the w all. furniture, and turns, 
and with the strange far-off look in hereyes — he reckoned that one turn round was about 
intensified. twenty yards—five turns, a hundred— 

Carleih thrust back his chair, and sat seventeen to eighten hundred, a mile, 
gazing at her for afew momentsin uller St- Phat was capital exercise for a time, but 
lence. wearisome, and terribly like the work of 

“You will ec rtainly tell your husband = the herses inthe clay mills in the great 
all ?”’ he said. - f bricktields, : , _ 

“Yes—everything ! IT must.” lie tried running, but it was difficult ; 

She still kept passing ber right handover — still, he managed ita litthe, Keeping on till 
here wedding-ring and back, but all fixed 


the perstiration streamed down, and he 
and unchanging, as she stared straight | Soon began to glory in the success of his 
away. 


experiments, for sleep came at once to the 
Carleigh essayed to speak, but for a few | wearied frame ; his head felt clearer ; and 

moments no words came. above all, despondency, prone to attack 
Then passing his tongue hastily over his | him, came less ofter. 

dry lips, he said, harshly : Bat it was horribly monotonous, end he 
*You say vou are nad?” was ready to throw it upto give way to the 
“Yes—inad !" 


longing for sitting moody and idle in his 

“Then who will believe you?” j chair, or lying on lis bed. But he beat 

“He will—iny husband.” | down the desire, 

“In preference to ime, the man he has “They waot to drive ie melancholy mad 
loved as ason from bovhood » i ; but they shall not. Exercise brings hope, 

“And you dare say that to me!’ she said, | and Keeps me bealthy and strong. I shall 
slowly. “You talk of his fatheriy love— Want my strength some day.” 
you, the man who would have dishonored So be strede on, or ran round and round 
him!” the room baretooted, so as to inake no noise 

“I tell you I shall deny it. You have always keeping an eye, when he could, 
been ill now for months, and Sir Harry Upon the window, so that he might not be 
will see that these are asick woman's bys- seen from the garden. 

f Then he took up another form of exer- 
cise, Strengthening the muscles of his acms 
by holding out chairs at arim’s length, bal- 
aneing them upon bis palin. 

Then trying two atonce. Another time 
he gathered himself together to bound over 
bed or chairs, put bimsell into ate‘tudes as 
a wrestler might, and performed feats that 

, he laughed over as he did them, bending 

dewn gviinasticaily, aud poising binself 

on his hands and one ley, or on hands and 
the tips of his toes, 

“Ttanyone could see me,” he said to him- 
self, “he would thoroughly believe I was 
raad,”’ 

Tiis was said merrily as he stopped, 


Jow, monotonous voice, “you mistake tie. 
I can bear this lite no longer. IT give you 
time to escape the punishinent of your 
crime, to escape from Siu, my husband, 
lest he, in his just anger, should lay the 
man he believed in dead at his feet. 

“What do you mean?” be gasped. | 

“| bave prayed for strength and guidance 


“He will believe me,’ she reiterated. 

“He will not, in the face of ny solemn 
oath.”’ 

“Then the dead will speak from his grave 
when they search it--there, where you 
buried hii that night tn the solemn woods; 
where, hour by hour, the streams ran whis- 
pering to the rustling reed and nodding 
fern the word ‘murder’! George Carleigh, , 
Nee for your life while there is time, Lest 
you fall by his avenging hand !’ 

He sank back in bis seat as Lady Fan- 
shaw rose slowly froin her chair and walked 
deliberately across the lawn to where the 
group were in the sunshine of the seit, painting, alter running round the room on 
warm day. all-tours like an animal, and, leaping over 

“She cannot—she dare not; no, she will j achair, laid prostrate ou the floor, 
not tell him now !” panted Carleigh, as he Another time he would practice crawling 
saw Alice go straight up and stand with her) on his chest, alter the fashion in which be 
hand resting upon ber husband's shoul- nad seen the Ludians creep on some unfor- 
der. tunate’s trail, 

He saw Sir Harry take her hand,and then Tuis was splendid exercise, and it set 
In linagination, he saw them alone, with him as well thinking about the escape 
her Kneeling at his feet, contessing the Unele Wash and Le had in Colorado. 
whole of the shametul story. He saw, tos, That too was good, for the thought of 
Sir Harry, in his rage, Sir Harry, so caluk Unele Wash, was now bis great hope. 
and quiet, who could be—as he recalled “Onee getthe year past, and the old boy 
the scene with the dog—so firin and strong | will be over. I’m missin » and he'll lav 
himself out t» find ine; and be will—alive 
or dead.”’ 


This was a gloomy idea, this last, and 


Carleigh shivered. 
“He would shoot me like a dog!" he 


Ahwee: but it is our secret, We can keep it : 
, - muttered. “I must go. My life will not be Range fe »pDress 
ie wae not what people would call it. He. safe here.” 34 5 as it depressed, but he brightened up 
fell in fair figglit. . “Curse her thin frightened face! She “It they've killed me, he'll about kill 
“When Tiook at her,’ continued the | recoils from me every time we meet!" he them for it,’ he thought. 
wretched woumn, “1 feel as if Thad blight. muttered through his teeth, “She hates “Bat they won't kill me,” be said, with a 
ed her young life. When Dthink of him. meas much as I bate her now. 1 wish I laugh that was hopeful; for until he had 


seem to see him pointing at me and calling 
ine murderess, Night alter night that scene 
in the wood repeats itself; and Lastly comes 
the horror of your last act. 1] never see that 
aed fellow, so thin and wasted, strugyting 


mck frou. death, but his eyes tell ine that | 


he Knows all.”’ 

“Are you mad, Alice?" he said, in an 
angry whisper. ‘You do not think I tried 
te shoot Burton ?” 

“To hide our guilty secret, yes,’ he said, 
calmly. 


“Ob! this is folly,’ he whispered. “Come | 


Let us yo back to what we 
were Maying, and not taik of that miserable 


had never seen her. If she were not atraid 
ot me, she'd tell all—evervthing. What a 
dunce I bave been! Wiiat an idiot!" 


taken lo this exercise be had not smiled for 
acoupleot months. ‘They will not kill the 
gwoose that lays the golden egys. They'll 
He sat back, biting his nails. only try all they can—leeding and starving 

“T wish she were dead !"" —toe tntke me lay.’’ 

He started as the thought came, and a late he bad seemed so weak and 
Strange look passed over bis countenance helpless that tor many nights he had not 
when it was not twitched by the nervous been strapped down—though his gaolers 
affection that troubled hitn in moments of were very erratic in that; and he had 
excitement. : carried on the ruse so well, seeming inert 
“Yes,” he said, softly; “self-preservation and wretebed in their presence, and flaccid 
is the first law of nature. Thatinigit do!" of muscle when be was touched, that one 

ea day they showed themselves realiv. off 

their guard, and the next morning Rang 
} se . Phy , xu Ranye 
CHAPTER LIV. See apart for his first attempt. ° 
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5 he ald be in wel fade lence, and they have a wont u said you could bear this life CUTTING THE LION'S CLAWS, His plan was very simple: to be found 
driven ine to it, ‘This is getting to be more et ae ' seated at the foot of his Led when his 
that J can bear.’’ Yes, she said, With a hoarse sigh, “1 FALSE alarin! Range stood listening, breakfast was brought; to let them SN 
At thattuoment the familiar sound of ean bearthis iife no longer. IT cannot let his staff grasped in his hana, ready to hiu.anud then. at the tirst opportunity Ba 
elem rti ing Emltss Te upon bis ear, and be | bim take me to his breast, kind, generous, {] strike; but the opportunity did’ net his bludges Strike down suneetr a ccaea, 
hem liste x for awhile, | and loving; always deceiving bin about come: the door was not opeaed; and alter cash through the door, fasten the ft ma 
Puen, asi satisied that the time had | the cause. Itis borrible. My lite is one waiting patiently, and growing cali ashe getaway. _ owe SOtGd 2th, MERC 
coe, srt the stout cudgel from | long le. 3 did so, he hid tos cudgel and threw himself tle felt sure of tinding clothes in the ha!! 
wii s tna stepped behind “Then end it,”’ he whispered, upon the bed with a weary sigh, enough for his purpose and if Si al Pa atl 
t ‘ ‘ rst enuemy wh “T have often thought 1 must,’ she sand. Hunger and weakness were telling upon posed Ibis, we he CO { ante ¥ ache 
6 ‘ " bhere is the river, but t would be the him now. and s aint t pangs . ‘tt, ii, OUI easil y aster 
- g a bold dash ' # She Iempenitont aid cowar sufler " . , ’ poor living bad to'd 
1 I Ww ~ r @ ar ’ ‘ Z i ‘ 
gy I sa ‘ - - ' % i i a8 tnizht have 
; a rolr ren LSS . \ 1 7 . . . . . . x a ¢ ‘ {f ia 
‘ we w ive this ‘ nisery safest mar ft - . Ten ~ ve. 
ay f Vin somesunny land,” mon yea ah i Pie , “4 mer : -" “ ip to the inark,”* he said 
VAM BU N was wrong, of partiv “You wistake te freorge Carlegh | sietiiaaeien aa 3 ge te to Ltingell, h seyves sparkling with exciie- 
i ‘us apa P ’ th ne . sf : ’ : i" thle til Steere be ‘as nent at th ] lea of the comming fray: ane 
. aunty in the act | warned vou before with threats. Months of always dreaming of wa : , a | sbwnt ao , 5 ays athe’, 
b \ Pacshaw «did wit and watch nisery and despair have changed me terri- gardens where bright (ruits of oold rial ee a we had been lett) alone, 
\ as ad t r r til ' 7 - — . = ue ip ! rece ‘ > a . * : 
# - - ier lv. Lnow warn vou with poate tor I purple hung temptiisiy Whe At other Huscies, w ‘kine oh ae Bas pire ha Ni 
2° ‘ S TAVitigs | r be | would not have you sufler as 1 have done.’ times he would be revedli o ah Gnumaeeie fe: Bae nha, run ‘ing, Silently switng- 
vai ras su fCarlieizh wa Lis | ‘Threats, prayers, they are the same t banquet where the tables were spr a ile say + Rag rs, leaplny the bedstead to smd = fro 
"ey Siinen , iu tue lightness and activity of sume fe-¢ 
- al ? 
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line creature; and as the gentle perspira- 
tom came rom bis pores his brain grew 
elear, and he siniled. 
“Nothing like very light feelings and 
plenty ot exercise to make a man strong 
ced well,” be said, giving his arms a wind- 
ritli-lthe SWits, and then throwing himself 
jate aseries of postures that would have 
delighted a sculptor. 
bor le dia bat upon the right way to vive 


himself healthy sleep and combat the imeor- 


bed gore the Chaat would have Seen his ruin, | 


«jhere!” he said at last as he gave him- 
sell atinalstreteb., “LT think that will do 
tor today. TD imust——' : 

He paused, with the color flushing to his 
temples he sudan? found himself con- 
fronting the sneering face of Mewburn at 
the open panel, that worthy having been 
ealiuly watebing bim through a crack for 
the pist quarter of an hour. 

The door was opered and the fellow” en- 
tered, followed by Sheldrake and Pan- 
nell. 

“No, vou don’t!’ exelaimed Mewburn, 
making, & pounce at the foot of the bed. 
“Hold him, Jack! That's better! Now 
what do you think of your invalid ? I was 
starving him to death, was I?) Pretty pair 
of managers you are! If it’ hadn't been 
forme, one of us would have had his skull 
fractured, Nice toc] that ior asick man !”’ 

He he'd out the stout chair-leg as Pan- 
nell secured Range, the struggie he had 
nade for his weapon being of short dura- 
tion, Sheldrake having seized one arm, 
Pannell theother. 

“Had 
he, Jack Pannell, eb?” 

“Drop that 1? said Sheldrake, sternlv. 

“Well, then, inv dear Mr. Frank Range, 
I think in the future you had better take 
mv oudviee—the advice of me, 
Parkins—and let me reduce our patient as 
I please. ff you'd done as T wished and you 
and bretver SJohn there had not been 
always eutting in his sick foolery, the man 
would tuave been well by now. There, 
puton that thing again. 

“No! said Pannell, rtoutly. “He's had 
evough of that. Let the poor beygar 
alone.” 

“What! are you going to back out?” 
cried Mewburn, flercely. 

“Did you ever Know ime back out when 
Tsaid Pd join vou 2?” cried Pannell. “There 
loose him, Shell. Here, vou Range, it's of 
ne good to suo0w fight; we're too many for 
you, and vou'll only get burt. You'd 
better give in.” 

He loosed his hold and gave Range a 


thrust forward, Sheldrake making no 
oppesition. 
“Ab, well! if it's coming w this—” 


began Mewburn, angrily. 

“That will do,doctor: there is no oceasion 
to quarrel. You don’t want to lose your 
tees any more than vou want to lose you. 
patient. Jack, ny dear brother, vou have 
been a littie too svinpathetic. We must 
give the doctor his own way. 

“Mighty ingenious,’’? continued Shel- 
drake, examining the bludgeon, and then 
taking up the chair in the corner to which 
it belonged. “This weuld not have bap- 
pened if the room, had been cleaned and 
examined as usual.” 

He yave the chair a stamp, and it fell to 
pieces, 

“T suppose,’ continued Sheldrake, ‘*vour 
dear wite, Jack, was afraid that our dear 
brother's heart might be susceptible to the 
charins of our sweet maid. She must 
resume her duties a!'l the saine. Doetor, 
you must make your medicine a little 
stronger; your patient's body is gaining 
Vigor at the expense of his brain, or he 
would never have conceived such an insane 
hotlion as to meditate an attack upon his 
Iriends, sous to expose himself downstairs 
to being hunted by a couple of very fero- 
clous dogs, Besides which, you remember 
the notice we gave at the police station in 
case of an esc tpe.”? 

Range set bis teeth. 

“Ah? miv deur brother, 
drake, “vou don't Know 


continued Shel- 
What Jains we 






| 








Doctor | 


too much strait-waisteoat, hasn't | 








have takeu to ensure your resteratlion to | 


health, ‘bhe moment your plethora—as 
Doctor Parkins here eal.s it—is relieved, 
vou will be a recovered man. 
how, and let the girl tidy this room after 
break last lo-;morrow,.’’ 

“A failure!’ said Range, as soon as he 
was alone, Pannell leaving last with the 
Wrecked chair. “Never mind: success 18 
builton failures; but are they going to 
Starve ie more ?”’ 


CIPAPTER LY. 

A NEW VERSION OF POPE, 
THOUGHT you had) gone, Jane,” said 
Range, a8 soon ashe was alune with the 
Inald next morning, alter si.bimitting 

Paltently tothe pinioning that followec a 
‘miserably meagre meal, and 4 laughing re- 
‘ark frou Sheldrake that a good tight strap 
Cross the Walst Was a capital thing to fa'l 
back on when your breakfast was light. 
‘““rone ? No,’ said tie virl,bustling about 
and working hard : “but don't you talk so 


9 : : 
id. My poor art’s been nigh brokeabeut 
mM. Ts ween orrid! | thoughtthey was 

4 tur to st irVe you to death, and that I was 

! \ uw st _ \ i sore 4 { ~ 

t \ irst ihe r 4 ‘ 

4 ri’ 

SO wWas §siiiny and clean; so was r 

1 GTeSS, eh was tight]vy drawn in at 
obit, iS lie wearer were trying to 


Ve me 1 +] at 
‘| r j he mtu . of 


Come along | 





| she were an agricultural laborer mowing 


a tremendous sweep with her broom, as if 


dust. 

“ct what ?”’ 

“That lock of my hair.’ 

“Yes ; I have it,"’ said Range, coldly, as 
he recalled the folly of his experiment. | 
“De vou want it back ?” 

“Why, of course not!” said Jane making 
the table seroop loudly as she dragged it 
over the bare boards, “Why, I do declare, 
yours 1s getting quite long !”’ 

“W hat, my hair?” 

“Yes, "most half an inch, that it 1s; and 
your beard too; butte barber, Mr. Gen- 
tles, is coming 2gain to-day.” : 

“The deuce le is!" 

“Yes; I heard Mr. Frank tell the 
buteher to ask him to call. He wants to 
look at you.”’ 

“Who does ?"’ 

“The butcher. 1 told him if he climbed 
up the wall he could see you any day.” 

“You told him that?” said Range, with 
athrob of the heart. 

“Yes, You arn't offended, are you ?” 

“No, not a bit. Tell him to come—often.” 

“Iie said he'd never seen a mad gentle 
men, and he spould like to.” 

“Ab! 

“What's the matter, Mr. Arthur, sir?” 

“Ou ! nothing, nothing. 

“But vou give quite a groan like.” 

“Did 1?” 

“Yes; and IT know what's the matter,” 
whispered the girl; ‘“vou’re hungry, and 
Ive got a big meat turnover for you in my 
pocket,”’ 

*You have ? 

“Yes, a big 'un. Where shall I slip it?” 

“In the table drawer, while you are dust- 
ing it. There, do it now, with your back to 
the door, in case anyone is watching.” 

“Oh! no ones watching,’ said Jane. 
“They re all downstairs,’’ and she slipped 
something in a paper bag into the drawer. 
“Pit make you lots of things if you like. 
Shall 1?" 

“If you want to keep ine from being 
starved to death, pray do; and assoon as I 
get my liberty I'll give you such a pres- 
ent!’ 

*“There—stop !”’ cried the girl, thumbing 
down her broom and sweeping furiously. 
“If you saya word about money, which 
you haven't got, to me, 1 won't make you a 
thing. Justas ii 1 wanted to be paid that 
way ’’ 

Jane swept about with tremendous energy 
and just then the panel was softly opened | 
and closed again, as if the inspector was sat- | 
istied. 

“T asked Ike how | was to inanage to give 
you something more to eat.” 

“Who?” 

““Tsaac.”’ 

“Who's he ?”” 

“The butcher. He said you ought to have 
lots o° chops and steaks to make vou well, 
for he didn’thold with doctors,”’ 

“Well?” sai@ Range, tor there was an in- 
terregnuim of cleaning. 

“He said be’d show ine how to do it, and 
he give me the bag and a bit of string I’ve 
gotin my pocket.” 

“String and bag ?”’ 

“Yes; and he saidif Igive ’em to you 
you could let the bag down every night,and 
1 could put something in.” 

“And will you ?”’ 

“Of course I will. It makes me miser- 
able to be eating and stuffing inyself, and 
knowing you’re up here starving. Here, I 
shall put the bag in here between the miat- 
tress and pallyase. Now, I musn’t talk any 
more.” 

Jane began to sing, and as she sang and 
worked another inspection was made 
through the panel, luckily for Range just 
at the right time. 

The girl’s face was now averted, and 
Range was lying hopefully thinking of 
how, witha fresh supply of provisions, he 
could bold out till help caine, when Jane 
said ,soltiv— 

“TP shan’t come to-night, because you've 
gotthe turnover; but I shall to-morrow 
Dight aS Soon as it’s dark.” 

“That’s right, and bless that 
said Range. 

“Yes, he isa niece chap,” said Jane,hiding 
her face and giggling. “Ile wants to be my 
sweetheart.” 

“And is he going to be 

“Why, of course not. I don’t care for 
him abit. You shouldn't!” 

“shouldn't what?” 

“Arst such questions.” 

“Oh, very well, Jane, I won't.” 

“You may if you like though. 
be cross.”’ 

“That’sacomfort,” said Range to himself. 

“I say, why don't you inake laste and get 
well ?”’ 

“Tam well,’ 

“Oh, 10, you're not! You're very bad 
sometimes, but—but itisn’t about that lady, 


” 





butcher,’’ 


,9 


1 won't 


is it?"’ 

“Eady? What lady? 
“That you went mad about. 
“J did not go mad about any lady, you 


irt. Jt’s all their talk. 


” 


SUV ye 


And vou ain't engaged to anybody at 


ui 
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mined look in her 
quickly to the bedside. 

“What are you going to do, girl ?’’ cried 
Range, rags 

“Never you mind ; I ain’t a-going to kill 
you. Now, you hold still. It’s no use to 
waggle your head about. I don't see why 
the barber should mess that all over with 
soap and throw it away.” 

To bis astonishment, and before he could 
thoroughly realize her intention, Jane took 
hold of one of his ears, and passed the 
scissors cleverly behind it; there was a 
couple of snips, and then a rough finger 
and thumb over his scalp, as if Jane were 
taking « pinch of snuff, which she carefully 
doposited—a little dust of brown hair—in a 
bit of curl paper, screwed it up, and thrust 
it into her bosom, 

“Are you mad ?"’ he exclaimed, as he lay 
there perfectly helpless, and staring. 

“No, I ain't, but you are till you get 
better, It was longest just there, but its 
terrible short. I don't mind, though. 
P’r’baps you wouldn't have give it ine it I 
arst vou. Don’t look at me so cross as 

Jane's remarks were cut short by foot. 
steps, and she flew to the drawers, to begin 
dusting as the trio entered the room, 

“Nearly done, girl ?"’ 

“Yes, sir, I've just about done,” replied 
Jane; and soon after she left the room 
Range was set tree and left to his thoughts, 
which were of anything buta pleasant na- 
ture, till he forced himself to believe that it 

fas only out of pity. 

“T ought hardly to let hersupply me with 
food,” he thought. “I'll throw it to the 
doga,.’’ 

He went to the drawer and took out the 
paper bay, opened ithand founa it contained 
a very savory-looking composition of pastry 
and meat. 

Then, from between tmattress and palli- 
asse, Lhe took outa little linen bay made of 
holland. Very neatly attached to this) was 
along String made up of many pieces of 
different thicknesses knotted together, 
while inside there was a piece of something 
like crackling paper. 

Note-paper it was,and on being taken out 
Range found written in a curious hand the 
directions for use— 

“Hanget outer winner.” 

Range concealed this new form of parcels 
post, Smiling sadly, a:.d then turned to his 
pastry. 

“Din only liuman—very human indeed,” 
he said, bitteriv. Perhaps a hero would act 
differentiy. DT’ half starved, and I must 
eat.”’ 

The bull-doys were down below as he 
walked tothe window,and saluted hitn with 
a good bay. 

Perhaps if he had divided the pastry be- 
tween them they tight have been more 
frien@ly; but somehow they did not get a 
taste,a few cruimls that were left at the end 
of ten minutes being placed for the = spar- 
rows on the sill, 


[ro BE CONTINUED. | 


eyes, she stepped 
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REALLY QUEER CUSTOMS, —The manners 
and customs of the Masai, as described by a 
traveler in the account of his recent travels 
In Africa, are, to put it in mild language, 
most peculiar, and a whole chapter is de- 
voted to the deseription of them. Their 
usual inode of salutation On meeting is to 
Spitin one another's lace, the tore copious 
the expectoration the greater the friendship; 
and the traveler, having been voted @ yreat 
iInedicine tnan,Wwas expected to heal diseases 
in this way; but so yreat was the demand 
on his salivary organs that he could only 
Satisfy his patients by taking repeated 
draughts of water. 


equally strange is the custom of all the 


untnarried teen and wouen living im vil- 
jlayes together, while the married folks vive 
by themselves; these latter are allowed to 
eat What they like, but the unuarried ones 
tay only eat teat and drink mulk, 

As 6000 a8 4 than tnarrics he ceases to bea 
warrior, aud las to tend the herds of cattle. 
Hle is no tore allowed to join in eattle 
raids, or that extlerinination of his neigh- 
bors which Is cojtinually poluyg on, and 
which seems to be the yreatest deliztt that 
the young Masai is capable of enjoying ; 
and itis probably because they would have 
to forego the pleasures of rapine and blood- 
shed that these aumable people decline en- 
tering into a state of inatrimony, which, 
after all, is aiere fori, for virtue, as we 
understand it, is unknown to theo, 

They have certainly a kind of religion, 
but very little even of that, and seem to 
have no belief in a tuture, as all dead 
bodies are thrown to the hyenas, who are 
so encouraged by being thus coutinually 
fed thataf no one should die to provide 
them with a feast, they belp themselves to 
the living by taking the children out of the 
huts. 

—— or 

New Freuit-Housk.—An Pllinois horti- 
caulturist last vear constructed a fruit house 
which proved so successful that it is now 

f taken a% a4 todel throughout the 
It is desiyned on the simplest 


rinciples, and costs verv little 


being 


i ~ re double, being COTE POSE { 
ss of wooden posts boarded within 
[ive ' rver Ta tt 


{ - ~ “ 
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‘Scientific and Useful. 


STAINS ON Marner. —Take two parts of 
common soda, one part of pumice-stone, 
and one partef finely-powdered chalk; sift. 
it through a fine sieve, and mix it with wa- 
ter, then rubit wellover the marble, and 
the stains will be removed: then wash the 
marble, and the stains will be removed; 
then wash the marble all over with soap 
and-water, and it will be as cloanas it was 
at first. 

Witrnovut PAIN.—Cocaine, the new 
anesthetic, isa colorless thuid not unlike 
glycerine. Under its eflects a patient at a 
hospital the other day sulbbmutted to the ball 
of his eye being punctured by a delicate 
spearhead knife, and in its place a small 
suction pump inserted which brought out 
some pus from asac which the knife had 
punctured, and all the while the patient, 
mentally  conseious, chatted pleasantly 
With the operator, as insensible of the opera- 
tion as though it were being performed on 
his hat eanedk 

DREADENING Froons.—The best arrange- 
ment for deadening floors is to have two 
distinet tiers of beams, one carrying the 
floorand the other the ceiling beneath. 
The ceiling is then entirely separate from 
the floor, and there is nothing solid to carry 
the sound. Where this is not practicable, 
lay a double flooring with a layer of cither 
concrete or felt between. The concrete will 
give a better result than the felt but re- 
quires stronger beams. When the sound 
is to be deadened in the room containing 
the floor,the felt will probably give the best 
result. 

PHOTOGRAPHY. —The attention of ploto- 
graphers has lately been called to an inge- 
nious device known as the air brush. A 
little holder is charged with India ink, and 
by a bellows operated with a foot pedal, 
after the manner of a sewing machine, the 
fluid is blown upon a faintly-outlined por- 
trait, the result giving a picture superior in 
many respects tothe best arayon drawing. 
A life-size portrait may, according to this 
method, be produced in a few hours, 
whereas formerly, by the use of the 
stumpand pencil, as many weeks were re- 
quired, 

SymMraturric INK.—A sympathetic ink 
for writing on postal cards is simply diluted 
sulphuric acid —one part by measure ofacid 
toseven of water, When the ink is applied 
the card will at first show roughened traces 
ofthe writing, but after drving these cdis- 
appearand the writing is as invisible as 
though done with water alone. Of course, 
only a gold pen ora quill should be tsed 
with this ink. If itis desired to avoid the 
suspicion of sympathetic ink baving been 
employed, the card may be written upon 
| across the first writing with tineture of 
iodine, which will entirely fade out when 
heat is applied to develop the sympathetic 
ink. 
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Farm and barden, 


SUNFLOWER SkeEpDs.—Halfa pint of sun- 
flower seeds given to a horse with his other 
food each morning and night will keep 
himoin yood health and spirits and his hair 
will be brighter. 

Sarerey PLANTS.—Honevsuckles and 
nost shrubby plants can readily be propa- 
gated by bending down a branch in spring 
and covering a portion of it) with soil In 
autumn it will be rooted, and may be sepa. 
rated from the parent plant, and trans- 
planted. 

Subter.—An [linois wool-grower says he 
prevents grub in the head of sheep by in- 
jecting in the fall, through the nostrils, 
Vinegar and pepper, and as a preventive 
uses air-slacked lime, with salt, in = the 
troughs in alternate handfuls. The best 
way, of course, is to prevent grubs getting 
into the head rather that attempt to pet 
them out. Sheep will not show grubin the 
head until spring, but lambs often show the 

Vinptoms in summer and fall. Wortos in 
the stomach of lambs result from eatin 
yrass When wet, carrying eypys of a smal 
black loupe. 

PULVERIZED Sorn.—A deeply pulverized 
soilis permeable by the atmosphere, and 
the atrnosphere, how dry soever, always 
contains some aqueous vapor Tino a per- 
fectly dry atmosphere our bodies would 
shrivel in avery few hours into miuiiimies; 
all plants would wilt) and die in a day. 
When the atmosphere can descend dee ply 
into the soil the cool soil deprives the 
Vapor of heat, and so converts Into water 
and «le prrsits just where it is most needed, 
about the rootlets off plants. Jun other 
words, in deeply plowed lands dew is being 
deposited in varying Quantities all the tine 
about the roots. 

To Fatren Pourtry.—The following 
will be found an excellent food = for fat 
tening chickens:—Set rice over the tire, with 





skimmed toilk, let it boil till the rice is 
quite swelled out, then add ateaspoonful of 
sligeal | j them thrre« thipes ts «lavoin 
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Purity, Progres<, Pleasure and Permanence are 


cousplouousty teeffaccable features written ty the 
fluger of Time on the veaerable record of this paper. 
Tothe thousands who have drawn many of their 
neblest thoughts and much of their sweetest enjoy- 


ment frow Ite familiar columns, in the teo genera- 


| , 

| ble that Russia and 

' , 
recklessly 

| where 
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England can plunge + 
sanguinary conflict, 
lives 


into the 
thousands of noble 
sacrified end millions of property destroyed, 
in thisadvanced age of the world, when 
the principle of arbitration has been so suc- 
cessfully practiced in our own day, and by 
It is even @ prominent 
feature of sordid daily business life. Let 
us sincerely hope that, however strained 
the internatioual situation of the old world 


our own nation. 


; may be, we shall yet see the angel of peace 


triumph over the inflamed feelings of men, 


and the black clouds of war disperse with- | 
' gagement that both paities would be proud 


out bursting into actual storm. Let us not 
feel that any temporary trade advantages 


which might possibly accrue in our favor, 


tiome covering its history, renewed a srances of de- 
Votion to thelr gratification and impr niare su- 
perflucus. Pith SATURDAY EVENTS Pool exists | 
solely te serve the best Juterests and prromnte tv 
truest pleasure te patrons and reader It hopes | 
to coneta deserve the unswerving approvaloft its 


It aspiresto ne 


great army of old and new frhends 
higher ambition Po accotplicht nething shail 
Drngredde Chee way The best producth ous t t 
thinkers and the fittest writers wi fiil its evdumite, 
audthe unwear Jenergies of the nu tearetul edit- 
aliall tee thniueoust y it preparation 
Not x impur tr letea eV oa | reaittesd lee 
file its pray heer she them a ‘ thy Vielter to 
any bow ! tterapl Narrat Inetruct- 
lve Bhetelies, Fa pat yo Sorte Important Bio- 
gray alt ‘ - king bevent Hest Historical 
Pde we ripe Jats ~chontific Di covertes, and other 
attra « feature ahapeted ter ¢ ' 5 ot the 
fariil ' “ sjrpecaritr nweek t aerk, while 
the Pdomest tn hs lon and € orre feuce 
Pre partie its ¥ tee sjutained att big { prvasl 
ble star rdal \ I . t ish 
Its i tiller with au economical aud never-falling 
supply of lagu mdinetruction, whieh shall be 
as necessary to their ealotenece ae the alr they breathe, 
While moyrtads of jikhen threads tn the web of 
memory steeteh far back tothe histery of Ime Sat- 
URDAY EVENISG Post, it will never rest on past 


laurels, but heep fully abreast of all genuine pros 
grees in the eplett of the age in which the present 
generation live It carnestivy seeks and bighly ap- 


prectates the favor and friendship of the pure and 


good everywhere, but desires ne aMllation with, nor 


characteristle approval trom, their opposites, 
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postage free, Six months, OL. Thiree 
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With wus tuber special confidential club rates to 
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Ubsebiptiotes ahd cotmtuisstons WHE te made Known 
em direct application Gee the prutiteathen « * only 
Dv tall or lin pretecn vo remittances eredited antil 
we tually receiver! Patrons slhould address all commu 
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mana directoror his) authorized representatives 
belage pubblle ation 
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Arbitration and Civilization. 


could not be. 
viewed from every standpoint, 


would produce lasting benefits, 
War is unmitigated evil 
and unless 


arbitration now prevail, the march of civili- 


zation may well be marked back a genera- 
tton on the dia] of time. 
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Indulgence of Illicit Propensities. 


| ist, finds many indorsers. 


The prevalent sentiment that forbidden 
fruit immediately creates an appetite for its 
indulgence which would not otherwise ex- 
Some even go $0 


far as to insinuate that this was the primary 


cause of Eve's overweening desire to taste 


that from which she had the most positive 


command to abstain.  ITHlowever this may 


i ‘ 
be, numerous people evidently like to lean 





nature as 
in that 


back on somethigg of a similar 
a semi-excuse for illicit indulgence 
which their better judgment condemns. 
are of the opinion that too many ‘thou shalt 
x eflectual nor judicious. 


nots’’ are neither 


We cannot, however, sympathize with the 


logic that the mere forbidding of any imn- 


| proper indulgence promotes an extra desire 


for its gratification. Whenever the innate 
propensity for dissipation in any particular 
direction exists, outward manifestation in 
some form will soon develop the fact. 
man has a secret passion for strong drink, 
all the closed window-shutters or triendly 


must be - 


thought of these public congratulations 
would be embarrassing ; but if the fashion 
tends to prevent promises of marrage being 


' lightly given, it will serve good purposes. 


The girl who may say ‘“‘yes’’ when asked 
to marry, with the mental reservation that 
it anything better comes along she will 


| contrive not to keep her word, will think 


for such | 


their thoughts to this subject. 


We | 


twice about it if she has to go through such 
a form. Marriage engagements are fre- 
quently too lightly entered into, and too 
lightly set aside. The engagement should 
be nearly as sacred a contract as the mar- 
riage itself, and it should be such an en- 


to have it known among all their common 
acquaintances. 

Ir is a pleasure to know that public at- 
tention is, at present, more engaged with 
tree planting than ever before ; arbor days 


ne 


are legally established in some States, and | 
in one way and another people are turning 


many good and substantial reasons to en 
courage thedesire that the spirit of tree 
planting may dominate in our rural life. 
Memorial trees might oftener be made to 
symbolize our aflection and esteem, and 
the objects about which shall cluster asso- 
ciations of family joys and public good 
will. To plant trecs with appropriate cere- 
monies and festivities in memory of birth- 
days, and other family events, is a simple 
but sure means of binding closer those 
family ties which are the dearest that earth 
can know ; and in what more appropriate 
manner could we honor those who have 
prominently distinguished themselves in 
public lite, and earned the gratitude of so- 


| ciety | 


Ita. 
| Sweden. 


bar shades in the world will not effectually | 


conceal it. 
be conquered and destroyed, or 
cupy the position of victor. Mountains of 


It is the illicit passion that must 


arguments to prove that sateguards and 
legal restraints only tend to inflame it, 
| will neither increase nor lessen the stern 


fact itself. The human mind is, however, 
so accustomed to place its own faults on 
others’ shoulders, that evena 
is often better than none at all 
great advance on old 

training children, 


lame excuse 

Would it 
methods of 
if parents should so treat 


not be a | 


, them as to preclude from their minds the 


} 


Let them be thoroughly 


very possibility of illicit concealments, no 
matter What faults they may be overtaken 
in, nor how reprehensible their conduec? 
imbued with the 


| feeling that conduct which requires conceal- 


The insatiable propensity of the strong to | 


weak, 
animal lite, 
Wwe ll 


destroy or consume the seems to pre 
including the 
Many carniverous 


earth and sea 


dominate in all 
human race as 
subsist 
wholly or partially upon the weaker ele 
king. While the hu- 
man family docs not literally feast on the 


species of air, even 


nents of their own 


flesh of victims that have encased the germ 
yet the tact appears to be 
aimost metaphorically correct, when ap- 
plied to the mental and physica! relation of 
nations and individuals towards each other. 
Ina herd of animals or flock of fowls, the 
strongest always domiine er over the 


of immortality, 


rest, 
and hold sway w ith most absolute tyranny. 

The leaders fight with sanguinary despera- 
tion to maintain supremacy, and oftea yield 
lite itself betore submitting to » 
Among the family of the same 
characteristics have almost invariably mani 

fested themselves in all Not until 
the inception of Christianity was a positive 
counteracting principle 


deteat. 
nations 


history. 


introduced as a 


factor to debar the destructive development 


of this Coarse instinct, and not until the 
latter part of this nineteenth century has 
eventhe Christian prin ple af respecting 
I “eqQuany Ww bh our own 
i I I ruta i net { 
war is vet tu be thre irbitrement of aue 
q Aik i ques 
tions that could be mor: istiy and setisfac 
’ } } . : 
torny aeciade by eit ] parties 
Who ¢ 1} have po m ve but eg y and 
r Te 


' are greatest, 
| mean of all. 


interest 
despicable 


love and 
Most 


ment from those whose 
is the 
Then, 


sire enters the mind, it will have to encoun 


| truders, and the growth of a we 


may 


ter the already sentiment of 
honor and upright frankness that stands at 
the threshold ready to dispel such base in 


developed 


H-rounded 
and symmetrical character that will com- 
mand the respect and admiration of all, 
may naturally be expected to ensue. 
a 
Beginnings. 

The story is an old one, but good for all 
that. Said the camel, ‘It is cold out here ; 
I put my head within your door 7” 


_ The merchant could not find it in his heart 


| entirely, 


to refuse. Before long the camel's neck, 
as well as his head, was within the little 
room ; then his shoulders ; then his whole 
body. So the merchant was crowded 
for the room was not big enough 
fur both of them. We scmetimes think it 
no great harm if we permit the 
of a bad habit to enter our bosom 
would stop there, it might not 


out 


beginning 
It it 
do so much 


evil. Butno one knows where a bad habit 
will stop. It is quite as likely as not to 
crowd out every good thing. So look out 
{ De 
ns a o aoe —_ 

V ny x : r = 

la " Ww “ i 
should not Know it, and theref new 

hi ¢ 
fashion of announcing engagements just 


before a prominent bal] ng the la- 
era - 
dies and gentlemen congratulated by their 


friends, 


and havi 


is to be commended To be sure, 
} 


ii the engagement is afterward ker, the 


itself oc. | 


} 


| and, 


and | 
whenever an illicit de- | 
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The World’s Happenings. 





Japanese laws compel fish to be sold 
aiite. 

A Vermozt individual claims to have a 
hen 2 years oid. 

In the spermaceti whale the teeth are 
Gixed to the gum. 

The Persians use asafetida as a condi- 
ment with their food. 

Esquimaux dogs will draw a sledgea dis- 
tance of sixty miles a day. 

The most valuable metal known is vena- 
diam, «hich is worth $16,000 per pound, 

The average daily consumption of eggs 
throughout the United States is estimated at 45, 000, op. 

Newspapers in this country, it is esti- 
mated, employ nvt less than 30, 000 writers at present. 

There are now nearly seven million chil- 
dren im the United States who do not know their 
letters. 

In London, it is said, 28,000 persons earn 
their living by participating in stage performances 
of all grates. 

Guests at Dublin Castle, the official resi- 
dence of the lord lieutenant of Ireland, are gives 
nething to cat. 

A mansion and grounds in Roselyn, Long 
Island, which cost in 1568 the sum of §200, 000, sold some 
days ago for §1. #0. 

A novelty in Long Island farming the 


present year will be the extensive cultivation of pea- 
nuts, a$ a0 experiment, 


Novels constitute nine-tenths of the books 
read in England, and nineteen-twentieths of the 
books read in the wauie world. 

It was formerly the prevailing opinion 
that the buxlies of persons killed by lightning did not 
decompose and become corrupt. e 

Electrified butter will soon be in the mar- 
ket. A French patent has been obtained fora process 
of butter making by electricity. 


A Bridgeport, Conn., newsboy is said to 


| have cleared §2,000 within the past 12 months by sell- 
' ing sewspapers and periodicals. 


In regard to the education of woman, a) 
| radical change has come over Europe dur- 


ing the past few years. In 1870 women 
were first admitted to the University of 
In Russia Women may now pur- 
sue their studies in all the great universi- 
ties. Last year for the first time women 
entered the University of Brussels. About 
a score of women are now in attendance at 
the University of Geneva, and the number 
of women is much larger at the University 
of Zurich, among them being Several Amer 
ican girls. The way is now open in Italy 
for women to pursue a collegiate course ; 
in fact, many are availing themselves 
of the privilege. There are prodSabiy more 
women pursuing a collegiate course in 
France than in any other country in Eu- 
rope ; and the number will soon be much in- 
creased through the operation of the law es- 
tablishing intermediate schools for girls. 





Tne Japanese dentist performs all his op- 
erations of tooth-drawing with the thumb 
and forefinger of one hand, and thus he 
never terrifies his patients with an array of 
steel instruments, The skill necessary to 
do this is only acquired by long practice. 
But, once it is obtained, the operator is able 
to extract about half a dozen teeth in thirty 
seconds without once removing his fingers 
from the patient’s mouth. The dentist’s 
education commences with the pulling out 
ot pegs that have been pressed into soft 
wood ; itends with the drawing of hard 
pegs that have been driven into an oak 
plank witha mallet. It is said that no hu- 
man jaw can resist the delicate, but power- 
ful manipulation of the Japanese dentist. 


Tue 64,000 lawyers in the United States 
have almost two hundred times more repre- 
sentation in Congress than the 7,000,000 
farmers. Eleven-seventeenths of the popu- 
lation (manufacturers, agriculturists, and 
those dependent upon them), owning three- 
fourths of the total wealth of the nation,are 
practically without representation in the 
government, to the support of which they 
contribute 85 per cent. of expenses ; while 
sixteen-seventeenths of the population— 
those engaged in trade and transportation, 
personal and professional services, owning 
less than one fourth of the nation’s wealth, 
] paying 10 per cent. of gover nt ex 


eS Ave atys . 


NOT i . r i Lhe r ls in army 
has died of smal] pox since 1875, acd the 
medica] authorities assert that if 


have 


they could 
strictly carried out 
in the Pru 
small pox itself would disappear in 


live yvears 


vaccination as 
with other populations as 
army, 


At the University of Virginia there is no 
prescribed course of study, no vacation, except the 
summer one, and but six holidays. 

In a play given at the Kankakee, Ill, 
opera house, all the male parts are said to have been 
taken by the deacons of a church. 

A lad, only nine years of age, was ar- 
rested in New York, a few days ago, the second time 
within a year. for picking pockets. 

A curiosity in the form of an orange 
weighing T4vunces is exciting no little interest is 
Levy, Plorwla, where it was grown, 

An athlete advises stair-climbers not to 
hurry ner te -pring from stair to stair, They should 
step G@rmmly, leisurely and keep erect, 

Working hours throughout France are 
generally twelve per day, while in Germany from 
thirteen to sixteen hours is the rule, 

The crazy quilt mania has even struck 
the male sex,a lad in Saline county, Arkansas, having 
recently completed one containing %, 000 pieces. 

In Eagle City, Arizona, the enthusiastic 
miners recentiy presented the mother of the frst 
child boru there with a purse of $5,000 in gold dust. 

A Maine teamster says: ‘‘I can start the 
obstinate horse by taking him out of the shafts 
aad ie.ding him around in a circle until he is giddy.** 

‘“sone to oven”’ is the correct expression 
for the retirement of the Russian peasant at night. 
since be has no bed, but sleeps on the top of the ovea. 

Over three hundred styles of stoves are 
now in actual use,and the number constantly increas- 
ing. There are uearly 100 kinds of fireplace heaters. 

Strong rubber bands attached to sticks, 
in the hands of boys in New York, are causing a great 
deal of annoyance and nota little injury to people in 
that city. 

A piece of ground set out in black walnut 
and allowed toremain ® years will, it is asserted, 
yield a larger profit than in any other mode of invest- 
ment on a farm. 

The three trees that shaded the tent of 
Jeflerson Davi- at the spot where he was captured in 
Irwin county. (seorgia, have since been struck by 
lightuing and Ailled. 

A jeweler at Batavia, Il., discovered a 
gold watch, stolen from him, in the possession of s 
young lady on whom hecalled. Her lover had stolen 
and presented it to her. 

The Musical Monthly Magazine, pub 
lisbe-t ia London, is the smallest periodical ever pro- 
duced. It is 34 by 2‘, inches, beigg reduced to these 
dimensions by phototype. 

The steamer Louisiana recently made the 
passage from New York to New Orleans in five dars, 
nine bours and fifteen minutes from wharf to wharf, 
the quickest trip on record. 

A puzzle now troubling the people is 
simply this: Place eight checkers on a board so that 
no two will be either on a straight or diagonal line in 
either direction, if you can. 

A lock-makerat Birmingham, England, 
has constrocted a key with which he claims to be able 
to open 22 4) patent lever locks, each of which may 

{ a different combination. 


In Ci ncord, N. H., the Second Advent- 
ts are aga excited hey hold that the world etl 
an end on the 19th of May next,a 4 
«x made for that erent. 

i Japanese ‘‘upper ten thousand’” are 

g : f the American fashion Whe 
erial princes intends to give & 

gra 1 Ivkio to show off the new accomplis 


The beautiful palace of the Medici in 
Florer now in the very worst part of the 
t¥—perhapsaretrivution for the many sius of its 
aders. It is occupied | y ragpickers, thieves and 

, as atrocle 


ce stands 





of filth from top to 
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FROM UNTILLED SOIL. 





BY WILLIAM MACKINTOSH, 


Frees entilied soil we cannot draw our Dread. 
Wise satere refit of aid, can ne‘er bestow 

The geeerous grain by which we're dally St, 
Ustil the fa-mer break the ground, and sow. 


*“Then can she give to faith and hope their berth 

And &4$4 them blvom within the humas oreast * 
Mav sbe create these gerins of priceless worth 

By which our lives are doubly cheered aad Oiest F” 


Nav. ratber say theirs is a grander source - 
Not is their goal the dull and aimless cleé— 


Ther spring direct from Lile’s pervading foece, 
Tix very fount vf All—from Nature's teed. 


“Sister Agnes.” 


BY 








PHYLLIS. 





* asmal! Kentucky village, whose name — 


it is unnecessary to mellion, there lived 
sane vears since, a gentleman in 
canfortable circuinstances ; he was then in 
the prime of early nanhbood—that is.thirty. 
This gentieman’s naine was Heary Morton. 

Six months before our story opens be had 
brought home to his handsome villa a 
young and beautiful bride, whom Le pas 
sionately loved, and who returned his 
affection fully. The six months of their 
married life had passed like a dream of 
delight—no cloud bad as yet darkened their 
bappiness, but this was not to last. 

Mrs. Morton had never been strong, and 
now her health began to decline; she did 
not complain,though the loving eyes of her 
busband soon noticed the change in her 
appearance. Each day ber face seemed 

er than on the preceding ome. Mr. 
orton was alarmed and would have called 
im medical advice but that she earnestly 


begged him not to do so. 


“It is the heat which pape 5 nn, as | sound of wheels on t! yravelied r i 
< “4 ‘7 se gr erie wert. ith 


[afew moments the doorswunz noislesly 


is all,”’*she said; and how could be comtradict 
her wben he so much wished to believe tat 
that was all? 

Still when the antuinmn came and sbe 
seemed to grow no stronger, he again became 
anxious, and without her knowledge called 
upon the family physician to ask his advice. 


Dr. Gray cautioned him to say oiling ~ 


which might arouse the fears of bis eii-, 
and promised to pay her a friendly west the 
mext day. 
afternoon found him with Mrs. Morton in 
the cosy little parlor she called ber own. 
Tbe doctor was alarmed at ber appearance, 
but concealed his feelings, and they cizatted 
pleasantly together for a full half bour,thea 
he rouse to take his leave. Mrs. Morton 
invited him to come again, and expressed 
her pleasure at his visit. 

In the hall he found Mr. Mortom waiting, 
anxiety very evident in his tace. He ap- 

ed the doctor quickly, and asked 
“Well?” Dr. Gray looked at him for a 
moment in silence, and when be spoke & 
Was In a rather unsteady voice. 

“We will hope for the best,” be sad, 
“but I dare not conceal [rem you the fect 
that your wire is seriously 11.” 

Henry Morton staggered back as if be 


bad received a ibiow. ' 
“You do not mean it—itcannot betrue ' | 
be gasped. i 


“I would it were so, but alas! itis only 
tou true,”’ the doctor replied,sadly. *-Instant 
change of scene and air is the only remedy, 


eee 


few days after ber final return from school 
She reeesved a mote trom bim in which he 
Sand thal be expected t arrive at the Lin- 


wowds om Friday of the coming week. 


A bevel description of my beroine must 
suffice. She was tall and slender, and 
carrved bereel! with an easy grace, ber hair 
was so dark «2 brown «8 Ww seem alinost 
black. ber eves large and gray,and her 
feuteres aliagether charming, though per- 
baps pm quite regular. 

Prefiay afternoon jound ber waiting in the 
maameewe lLiorary for the coming of the cousin 
she scarce remembered, for fourteen ts nt 
the age in which handsome cousins are 
noticed 28 wc as they are in iater years. 
The tram was due at four o'clock,and it still 
wanted a quarter of that bour. The car- 
rage bed been sent Ww the dep a mile 
dmtant. It was the first week of July, and 
the aur cuteide was hot and sultry, thouga 
im tee library where Alice waited it was 





} threegt ber mind, dues she 


He hept bis word, and the next | 
| thas.” be replies, admiration very evideut 


ee ee ee 


ee ee ee ee 


oe and dark. She was dressed in a gown 
of thin whe waterial; ber hair was 
planmly oxied in a knot at the vack of her 
Stapeiy bead, and waved in tiny curls over 
ber hocebead: there was not at-ace of color 
anywhere im ber wilette, and yet she had 
cettainiy never lovked more lovely. She 
threw perwelf carelessly back into one of 
the Lange easy chairs with which the room 
was pleotifully supplied, and with hands 
Sided im ber lap and eyes fixed upon the 
lawdscape seen through the partiy open 
shutier, gave berself up t> a retrospection 
of the pest tour vears. She saw herself a 
times giriof jeuriceen entering upg a life 
oe different from that whieh had gone 
beforevof latle by little losing the feeling uf 


! 


shyness and joneliness that had at first Leset — 


ber, and teeming friendships with her 
Stheool aasies, sorme oi which she thinks, will 
contin ee through ber whole life. Lute, as 
these thoeugats, and many others, feat 
lisagine what 
BS im s@ore for wer. 

Sie was stariled from: ber masing by the 


open and ber cousin entered. Tisey gaz at 


leach other tor amoment in silenc: ; Dick 


Moctimer is certainly a bandsome man. 
He is tall, of good proportions, with an 
open summy face, goiden bar and meus 
tache and dark blue eyes. 

“Why, Dick, I bardly reeognize you!” 


| Aloce sera, as she gives hi-m ber hand. 


“And I surely do not remember you like 


ix has face. 

Mr. and Mrs Linwood have gone a 
dmtant town on some business requiring 
the peesemoe of buth ; Henry and Charles, 
they are bib young men now, are spend- 
lag & few weeks among the Thousand 
Islands. Mr. Linwoot! wii! not be tack 
betoce dark, 99 upon Alice falls the duty of 
é€ntertuming ber oousin. 

it ss me a difficult task, there are 
many Ssabjects of convers:tivu interesting 
to Seth, aod Dock Las many stories & tell 
ot bas aiventures in foreign lands. 

Tine fies, and it seems scarcely half an 
boar wher Mr. and Mrs. Linwend return, 
theoags ibey do nt arrive until exght o clock. 
Ther welenne Dick warmiy tor he ss a 
favorite of by dAhand they have insisted upon 
fs making their house his home whegjever 
be ts off duty on this side of the ocean. 

Aliee exerted all ber powers of pleasing 
epee Inca Mortimer, and she succeeded 


rather wupere perhaps than she expected, for 


for 


and perbaps even that will not avail. You when be retired ory evening =s late hb ss 
must leave everything, and start fer be wes desperately in love with lis pretty 
Europe at once if you would save the life “G's=- es, 
of ker who is your nearest and dearest!” | Deck remained for two weeks with the 
Dr. Gray’s commands were obeyed, and | Lim wwrcs falling deeper in love with Alice 
the next week found the young muple on | ©¥*°F dar. Hs a To . att — 
their way to the sunny skies and balmy air | "Ss. ° = saiccy settled near tines Ip te 
of Italv. | village wasa voung Dr. Brevfogle: he also 
? At first Mrs. Morton seemed to revive W@* °S seF* With Ales, and 28 she was 
under the change, and a slight color tinged | Setting of aonquetic, Diek and the doctor 
the cheeks which had lately been so pelind; | often fit very jealous and imistrabie— 
bat this did not continue long and soon the | )@@0oes of each other and miserable because 
oid feeLleness returned. Still they did not | e@°% fameed the other the Savores one. 
despair, but lingered on hopefully in the | Dec’ ovgid not talk sentiment ty Alice, for 
beautiful country to which they bad bath  S2* "=*Te-5 aughed ee ee ee ee sere 
beoome attached. | So young mae kes 60 We laughed mM, 25 8 
Tuey bad been away from Ameria seven | S* SOT] KOK Fe ae 
mouths when on a calm and Stari night in Fina ee ee ee 
Jaue,a tiny baby first opened itseyes upon | 224 OS 1 Susi pe tnus d csi er 
this world of suffering—the first and lass | pe<ate, tot Le oould nit leave -\iice, in such 
pledge of their affections; Mra Mortoa | UBottanty: there was tt 2 lrnnent 
lingered but a few weeks after its birth, | @9T ug the day in whieh he cou: ts. roe ge 
oat is her gentile spirit took its fligist. ber. and be was aagpeang Se ayes % — 
Henry Morton's heart was broken ; be | J@% = dusk be saw her enter the Nurary. 
never recovered from the shock. He lived 222 bastuy folowing re Soe a 
long enough to place the little one in the | aves. Her omquetry was alt gone wow ard 
care of bis wile’s brother, an honorableand “= = ™ ~ — —_ a gf p Bi nce pe 
upright man. —— a OO ean ee 
AVithin three months after her disease be | bamGecape = ste startes as the ~ ; =e om 
was laid by her side. And as th voice of Sestep ‘e!l upon her ear, and a bluse 
the clergyman spoke tie solemn words, SSDSSs er jovery tae a 4 
“Dust w dust, ashes to ashes," the infant He crowed thers quickiy and sem 
Alice was leit slone—an orphan ! ber wand > She did not resist when he 
Joun Linwood was the name of Mra | "sed 1% his ups eat a 
Morton's brother ; bis family comsisted of “TF wwe you, Allce, poten ge nee lRce 
his wife andtwo children—both bors The *** be eaid, in bis own frank, maniy 
eldest, whose name was Henry, bad just **F- 2 ee ee ae 
entered upon his fifth year, and Charles, Alice koked into bis naan Aap oi 
the younger, was notquite two. Als was silence. and ayy? a t a Mies se “" - 
received by them as a sister, and ther betn “SSomght test om her answer huns ay 
soon became very tond of her. es ee ee ae 2 “a 
The Linwood’s bome wasaramblinzo 4d “"*® a satietad a ange — 
bouse, set in a grove of noble oaks; a wi< reaint neensiee weighing , 
avenue led up to the mansien tareurs - = . : 
toes Slately trees. Alice con ed living ~ “ > 
guietiy here until she reaches t ace ten : 
fourteen, when she was s ’ “= 
oOarding scuooil for young ladies : 
re ior SULLIE ¥ ars 4 : ras = 
with bon ~—1 Z 
Phe only relation st 
tem on her father’s side wezs« : uf + 
son of Mr. Morton’s only sister. He wa a a w 45 
now a promising young man of tweaty-t-or were both ¢ Dr. Er - . 
and first mate on a large trading vessel. He « eres «wer wk, 2 Z : ia 
Lad uet seen Alice since four years agu as Gaucs ai 6 Of unew a 
?~ te i she was but a mere school gri. A | Teuanes Moruwier’s 
i, /7~-e 





His acqusintance with Alice commenced 
by bis rescuing ber from what would prob- 
ably bave been a wat@ry grave. A inite 
distant from ber guardian's house there ran 
a stream of water, beautifully clear, and in 
exne places of comsiderable degth. Here 
she often came to row berself up the river 
wan island midway between the bauks of 
the stream; HM was suall, but extremely 
beautiful: moss and red berries alinost 
covered it; tbe berries grew on vines, wise 
leaves of a darker green than the moss, 
showed charwingly against 1. The island 
was ale lightly covered with a growth of 
yourg trees. Here Alice would come and 
st for bours, reading, or sketching the 
surrounding scenery. Water-lilies grew 
abundantly in some parts of the river, and 
Alice often gathered them to tike Ww her 
Aunt Fannie (Mrs. Linwoud) who cared 
for Ubem wore than tor any other flower. 

It wason the second day of her last re- 
turn from scixosl that she went to visit her 
favorite sland ; as she came floating home- 
ward withthe current she thougit of the 
Water-lilies and deciied Ww row back to the 
spet where they grew moat plentifully and 
see if any were yet open. 

There were but few out, and she had 
gathered only three or four buds and as 
Wany open lilies, when she discovered the 
only otber one yet blooming, which was tar 
lovelser than any she had found before. 

It grew in the centre of a tangle of roots 
and weeds through which she could not 
foree the boat, but she thougit she migtt 
perhaps reach it by leaning over the side. 
She reacbed «au quickly hoping > seize it 
betore the bxxst should Moat away: the inms- 
petus thus given forced the tiny craft from 
beneath ber, and left her strugyiing in the 
river—ome boud ery tor help burst frou ber 
liga, and then be: head was under water; 
suc orld oA swim and ber situation was 
indeed perilous. Well tor ber that her cry 
was hesrd. Ir. breyfogie had been taking 
a®s-itary walk along the bank of the river, 
and fertunately beard ber call. 

(Quickly be ran W the spat and throwing 
off nis ovat, sprang in W& her rescue; Alice 
retained ber presence of mind suflicientiv 
to do as be directed and in a few tmoments 
they were trAb safe on shore. 

She dii n: faint or go into hysterics as 
uxet girls would have done under the cir- 
cumstances, she looked up ints his face 
and said “Thank you!” with asimile that 
finished the ductor on tne spot. The boat 
was nowhere in sight s they walked 
briskly along the shore until they arrived at 
the place from wich Alice nad started, and 
thers caugist fast in Sane driftwood, MNoated 
caimly the cause of all bertrials. In the 
ixAters of the buat lay ber lilies uninjured. 

“There lie the two cauen of tiny mis 
fortune,” she said, turning tu the dictor 
Witt a2 Smile. 

“Forgive met! leannot blame them since 
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they procured ine the happiness of meeting | 


you,” be replied. 

“You are « fletierer, | fear,’ she returns, 
archly,*‘tut dare | ask you & get my lilies? 
I o> moet wie ty lake them bome tw Aunt 


’ 


Fan "Sat 

“[Drare?” be says, gravely. “You cannot 
be afraid «f ine.” 

“Neo: bat vou bave dune so tauch for me 


alreatly tuat i scarcely like Ws ask for more.” 
The cloud passed trom his face and he 


| replied gayly— 


a 


way.” 


bs apieasure Y Serve you In any 
He brougist her lilics and then they 
porteo. 
“J ean never thank you enough for your 


Dick Mortimer reached his ship safely, 
and Alice sson received a letter frou wit, 
They are & sail in a few days, it says, and 
will be gune for a long time— Alice wonder. 
ed how long “a long time’ would be, 
Months passed away,she read in the papers 
that bis ship wasdue. A week later sie saw 
the notice of ite arrival, but hears nothin 
fran Dick. The next day when the mai 
was brought WwW tue breaklat table, she 
caught up the morning paper and eagerly 
ran ber eyes over tie headings; alas, she 
found Wo soon that for which she was seek- 


ing. 
Fis is the line that caught her eye. 


“KF irel Mater Nw opt on ertoard During “a 
Morm** 


Trembiingly sie looked for the name of 
the vewsel; = wasthe Keyina, Dick's ship! 
With «low unan, she sank tack senselems 
in ber ebair, Mriand Mea. Linwood rushed 
to her assistance, the fetal beading confront- 
ed them—“peor, poor Alwe'!l eried ber 
aunt 

Alice was carrie! to ber room, the doctor 
gent for, and all that evuld be done was 
done. When she recovered from ber swoon 
it wasonly te go inte raving deliriuins; for 
weeks ber life was de “pa red of, but her 
youth and strong constitution conquered 
at last. 

It was far the and the 


inte Autuinn, 


leaves were sere and brown before Alice 
leit her re-nn—and then she was but a 
shatow of ber termer self. She was still 


beauttiiul test withan unearthly loveliness ; 
ber bamtis were nearly transparent aud ber 
flare elite ated van tiat @ incde one 


waite eh Weegee tee | tejerts it. 


~~, 
nok 

Dor. Mrewiergic was wt the family doctor, 
ows beer Beard tort tow t her toe athend upou 


i“! 


Alice, but during the thee of ber iiinesxs he 
beatsritesd thee fy «ithe a«hatow, aud Mra, 
Linwennd wiekeew of me lowe for Alice 
and ite bepelesuens, was very kind and 


pitiful tes Babess. 

(me day when Alice was feeling stronger 
than usual ber aunt asked if she would see 
Dor. Kreviegle, and atthe aime time told 
her of bs atteutions during her sickness, 

Alice was seerprimed amlteuched by her 
aunt's words, but only said ahe did not feel 
able to seeanyone yet The first passion of 
grief was post, but ower ber there now hung 
42 Cloud of seluew that wae never aysin to 
toe lifttect. 4s she yrew mrouyer, every- 
thing drifted track Uy ite foriner Course—but 
' how changed tor ber. 
the ims Whisets 
came down stairs, Dir. Lreyloyle 

He bad wt ween ber since her ill- 
news, and was aluwet berrorstruck at the 
change in appearance. His face yrew 
pale as death ashe gazed upon the pitiful 
loveline== «f ber eounteuance ; Alice 
returned tis vay fora ustuent, and then 
she «and with a ‘aint atsile - 

“You find me more changed tuan you 
expected, do you war?” 

lie sarcel ¥ sened U hear her question, 
but muttered, mecre Us tiitnsseif than to ber — 


fate 

(ous 
tite 
called. 


dav se, fir the tiret 


her 


“Alas! bow changed, aud yet how 
bowely f"" 
She sank tack intvua chair now, for she 


Was wk yet trong enough Ys rewmain stand- 
ing for any lengtis of time; Mere. Linwood 
mritiy turued aud ioft tue seni, leaving 
tis@etas aleomse Uegetiver. 

Dor. Pereyiengio (lt that tiv meo- 
nent bad arrived ; be tnust speak now and 
end this warroning suspense. He tirew 


eupre fair 


bravery—" she teyan, but he stopped her, bimseel! af ber feet, and, seizing ber band 
and merely repeating his former words: | exclaimed in pamervuale Yotses : ‘ 
“It m= a pleasure t» Berve you in any *§lice, bean wait no bongers you cant 
war.” towel ovurtevusiy, and walked | he uyemarious of my deep and fervent 
aWay. attachment to yourself. Ihave been portions 
(on ber arrival at home in sucha bedrag-. | for l knew you did wA eare bor tne, and I 
gied au) damp coudition, she was, of course | know t now: vot § wisi * w faithfuj—I 
assailed with questiens, and when relating | will wait tor veare if inthe end you will 
ber a«iventure, Mra. Linwowl near- | care for ise onsiy w litt 
ly went tute bymterics aud declared she | Aiiee'’s face expend wAiing but sur- 
should mever care for water-lilies after this. | prise at firet: but 49 be continued the sur- 
(of ovarse Dr. Hreyfogie calis the next | prise changed int tertesget ated moorn, 
day to @e< bow Ali ~ feeis alier ber unex- “Aud tine! ele cried, ‘is an extitition 
pected bath. She is a8 fresh asa rese, and | of the lowe wou! gre! Yuu aa not 
recs *@ flish With @ loK Lial Sets 11% Pri aes the fortitude ty x seetel J geeoewered tiy fiusil 
turobbing, Mr. and Mrs. Linwood over- | tbealthand strength,trutt Z Nuenes 
we sit B’ill thanks. Alice sees tiiat he inéin your favor w #~ J wae st:!] weak 
ss beginning tw feel euibarrassed = she and aiuwat bel pies Mauwever 1 ave st 
kind.y offers ty show him the flowers. enough omrage Vs refuse your Oller with 
Back of tue Deus the grousd i+ laid out the sourn i deserves! 
in beds and wounds of renes and alist Dr. Brevicgie sprang > s feet at the 
every desmrithion of piants >; thev are itmsk- Pee-ygbtssaitege of “fe aud « *) ei) ng 
ing t~ et Deautiful now with the rave ofthe tite ber lect an if he cub aflive bellewve 
“ttirg sun shining upon them. Perhaps | the evidences of +I ‘ 1d never 
the ductor 068 WA pay suci strict attention seen one whe was a syS ane sud yeiutie 
te the flowers ap he would wet «4 different se texcvedd before 
Otis ey 1. They walk in tue garden un- ~Pkorgive me if j ‘vw inany way offend. 
til cusk, and then of course Dr. Breyloyie eo) you,” be staumuecred. “1 ackhnowiedge 
1mOSt @tay ty tea The table is set on the that I waa peruara eet ‘ leclara- 
veranda atthe back of the house under a tion, but when I -a i, med aud 
= ilderness of climting vines, the air is ft Week 17 wetpowered 
andi teluy—altugetiuer the scene is lovely. The leven exaqn 42:3 aversion did not 
In the oi of the evening the detor leave ner [40% as she rey 3, Simi at the 
waked slowly ho:wneward, madly imlove manne tise frous her chair. 
=ith the rir, he saw for tbe first titne W tsa? er Jf € Ess, tt aie“er “a 
yesterday. Ciled ww «4 | » Sjprahking 
After tim he often called and was always thuse¢ eft ‘ 
inate welowne. When Dick caine, be was Jor. I fe “uy rf 4 inoiment like 
friven neariy wild with jealousy, fur, as I - o4, tis fus rivts roenn 
- rs sent, A liawia f tie j ct art ~ f ay 
¢ dierrmition. FT Ss Urings us b I x i ‘ppear at 
S 53 J Ks Vis fp? ¢€ rs Jor 4 at Z - j 
f oe new Z o ene ie ‘ ris { 
~ r “x 8 Je t= . As 
Zz ver tr “ 
-- at ¢ on 
¢ | jo. * 
a _ ~* eT A a s - s 
—-. 4 -~s ° . ‘ 
< 



























































































~ 






Lig 











* 








(he eae a hw he SRNR Bick 


~ Peeing eax bo a 



































































On a jittie tavle by the bedside, lay a 
amall phialiarked laudanut, and a note 
directed ty “Miss Avice Morton ! 

lisis was bastily carried to Alice in the 
bope that something in its contents would 
reveal the in tive for thia terr bie deed, 

Tue note was short, if siiuply said : 


“T exnnot live without you; when you 
read this I shail bene mere, 
' In death asin life, yours 
(ERALD DRY ROOLE.’ 


Te Say that Alice Morton was horror- 
struck would not express ber feelings. In 
the first passion of wounded pride sie bad 
tleriv 
sie read bis letter and 
forever too late te 
ulleriy 


res wiiiell sie bact sinee 1 
Wien 


tisat it) Wom tow 


i oe 
reyretted. 
Anew 
bicep foor tits 
overaehelmed 

bor aw cond t 
tir scleatip ad - 


forgiveness she Was 


was brought nearly 
nd ber already weakened 


pier lie 


yet: was tnuel longer in reeoveritus 
Ireocast “! ppertess Chacate Trevres Chore first, 

Mocothmelapaed tetore sie was able teebly 

ter Lake er place with the re sticticd Ubseta thre 

lightot vouth ated tLoappitess bad forever 

varnislied from her ta ler determination 

was fixed to cake the soletinm vows of a 

' ‘ ate red feand no entreaties could tupove 


hier prarue st. 


4 Morton now finds all the happiness 
tliis w eanever ywive ter lap teitister sto 
with ny bands tothe siek and meedy 
ands ster Aynes Is revered and loved 
where Nicce Morton’ was never khiown. 

ieee al o - 


Discovered in Time. 


By HENEY PRED, 


from our bastern 
‘\ ‘ =! ost witleinn Stuchit anid Seent cf the 
‘ water, lies a Suflolk village, Wvi- 
f teins f whose seattered population 
‘ 


Perna Tos fieet their diving ate centre toeir 


oom bret 


jisatet ihe rests Upou Chat broad area they 
cali **tis acd. 

4 epy parish? An unemotional eon 
Kfeygation of clodhoppers then? By ne 
ews tudeed ! Woy ford has decided opin 

ris hie Qarrels, tmiatny Socal grades 
mere md basmorcover,its full gauutam 


vesand sorrows: yr rhistgpes batdehens 


sisetiye tim moter yenerations some Uragedios, 
‘ sf Laitity pow ined them a bat of 
r i 

Goo W ' rfftsreenwear toe hiat-towered, 
fiateliuasved St. Nicholas’, cluster abl thy 
tue x eotapepee rr fete) treotss Che score 
v acolo om dat shopleeper’s lamers 
Willow, come dey tue Reetory, to the red 
bettie fees tVieewoudbiottals reliet— 
Mirw. ter bi Wioipersee CuaSerbeberets conie: cate 
(meh te es thie thartowitiy rocad alee Sertoue 
twenty a) f pearh, Whiere stitieis thie 
lite serof thie parish, ** Pine Peealies, 

ii. eithe laiy of the manor, Net a 


eR acting ruling jealously 
Ovet atriteool trothteitiy tbat-bouetiitgs rustic, 
t Preewmutiltal Wesian, whic 
Stitsegitend Cisreotigsh lier teother ia prsitierts 
bieree ever teeded to vyroudgve ber sweet and 


aie, 


Vevtatige atid 


Ninn | vipehe, tans Datietiter Chiat is te tee, 
mei poortoel Woayitord’s very seit, Mr. 
Murray, explained Mrs. Orde to the new- 


iw -< ' reaetor hos first eall, one autunin 
dav. le was an Onford bellow, who, in 
sudden tuipatience at the barrenness of 
I hn ¢, bad deserted it for the opposite 


GR reriive tomoterate diving in the deptis 
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pension, 


but, ] am thanktul to say, the last 


three years of Lis exile are not to be lonely. 


Now you understand what brings bin 
bome, Mr. Murray.” 
Mr. Murray understood Mra, Orde's 


melestiy triumphant confidence only too 


well, Bis process of 


bad wu 
the revelation had spread a shadow over 
hisown life; and as he weat back alone, 
pest the golden-brown 
solitary fireside, was half inelined to 


soln 


: wish 
be bad never ventured from the scholarly 
seclusion of © 
eutnt partorale, 

tod bow was Mr, Geoffrey Orde'’s return 
avated by the 
Seemed de days long of 
Pewmiple till he came? 

Why, ly could she teil. 
fellow of her alinost babyhood—the 
who used to bring his schoolboy laurels tor 
her praise the youth who had gone from 
ber while sue was in her first girlhood 
bal wooed her as yet only with written 
words; and though she trusted every syvil- 
abieand idealized herabsent love perchance 
tean dost teaidens—tor, save Leonie. 
no other was nearand dear to her—yet, to 
leave for itn the nome she elung to tore 
each vear, to cast ber lotin with his, was a 
rwhich sadness and vladness often 


short ts Apatha 


mroure 


Seieere 


‘ 
pre ‘ry 


fougit, and victory lay as yet on neither 
aide 

“Pf know what J shall do,’ asserted | the 
leone, very positively, one night in the 
midwinter, when, being telegraphed as 
arrived at Southampton, Mr. Orde tight 
anv hourappearat Wyntord. “When that 
toan eosmmes | shall hate bin!’ 

“Oh, Leonie! why?” Inughed her sister, 
mtr 4g the pretty, willully-poised head, 
*horm of it8 sunny tresses in a freak of 
fasts ndleftshining, carly, provokingly | 
(AMA “*Renember, when Geoflrey lett 
it was you, not TT, who cried unceasingly. 
Srdoiw » pray, wrote to him and beyyed 
bites te ote baek, for fear tigers should eat 


‘andalmonger! 


ber checks aflame. *Poen TD was small and 
femolistes row Pas old and wise, and To wish 
bie deed kept across the sea forever, He'il 


tahe vou away, and what shall T do?” 


reasoning he 
mind to trace to its source, he felt 


beeches, to his 


rpus, into the perils of a 


| people uay—at least, they do notice it.’”’ 


‘cried Leonie, | 


| 
| 
} 


"heep hisuse til weeome back, Three 
Vv" . ss Oo ywobyv, Lone darling. There 
ie seumoech for you and Aunt Helen to 

d (Aunt Helen was a distant relative— | 
ns ee ip tow, and chaperone to the two | 
geicksy *thiat 1 iil tly. Mind, you are | 
Hot te taiss tie, ios lel any One else miss | 


foie’, Cittier, 
beoui gave a disconsolate shrug. “Aunt 
Heoen will rule me witha rodofiron. She 
toes tobe wool, but she’s like Mrs, Orde, 
audhooss Pan poorand—and—she'll make 
thet tedooy ploves and be industrious,” 
Veotoas dark eves rested lovingly on ber 


wistes ‘ ing face, so like ber own, save 
thiot it nes were always gay, While hers 
were lten prave. 


“Pe iadustrious, Ltthe woman,’ she said, 
‘sith # half-motherly tenderness, 
rietlie’ 
wait a meoment, as Leone crumpled her 
forelwead cote negative wrinkles over ‘twe 
rieler folhs’’—“but no one, Lovo, will 
treutle vou about being poor You know 
heres ten T have been letter-writing lately? 


| would be loyal; and, strong in self-trust, 
went nextday to The Beeches and found 


ly guests. 
| bist last of dalliance with a temptation that 


“We | 
folks have no right to be lazy, but— | 


‘who thoughtthe two had quarrelled and 


Well, it was for you. And to-day all is 
wetted. You are independent enough,now, 
with all that tev careful guardians have 
Peon Saving for your fortune. TL wanted to | 
te vou before Geotlrey came home. Now 


vou know, and we will say no more about 


il. 


| 


tenantsot the imanor-house? | tsost, acknowledged it last of all. 


. ' 
The play- | 
lad | ber nineteen years. 


land Agatha doesn’t deserve that, Geoffry.” 


ambiguous speech lett her disquieted. 


Infinitely 
music which unsuspecting Agatha pressed 


aevote 
davs he did, dulling his own spirit: into 


said Aunt Heleu pityingly ; and Leouie’s 
sister, gazing at her, 


jealousy,” said Mr. Orde itnpatiently. 


busy execedingly, over pians for ber wide 
eircie of humbie triends’ well-doing while 
she should be away. Jestingly, Geoflreyv 
Orde would tell her he grudged the time 
she spent in confabulations with Aunt 
Helen over the many trusts to be left in 
hers or the rector’s bands, but the eager 
confidence with which she would seek to 
draw him into ber projects, and her delight 
in bis approval disarmed him of any passiug 


chagrin, and left Lim no shadow of excuse | 


for complaint 
They were all of them certainly very 
happy —perfeetly content. And yet— 
iow a cloud rose on this fair sky, none 
knew exactly. Those whom itovershadowed 
: For it 
was s» easy, 8 right of Leonie to glide into 


————$——— 


A book was in ber hand ; what book she 
never knew. A rose she bad idly plucked 
fell to tue ground uneared for. As the two 
passed frou sight, the selfeontrol, so dif- 
ficult to ber impulsiveness, forsook her 
utterly. Back intothe room «*he shrank, 
covering her face; with a sharp cry of 
pain, whispering, ‘So false, so false! Ten 
thousand tues I have deserved itall. And 
yet it is so hard 1’ 

“ While she sat shivering through her 
trouble, sunbeams sank into twilight: 
wood pigeons coved forth their slumber 
song in boughs without : and in the gloom 
she dared at last to weep—for herself ; tor 
him who, worst pang of all, snared ber 
great grief; for Agatha, before the very 


| thought of whom she cowered guiltily. 


trcating her alinmost brother with the free 


winsomeness that kept her childish, spite of 
Iie was of necessity 
almost as often her cammpanion as Agatha’s, 
She had been tond of him long ago, and— 
was it not her duty to be fond of bin now? 
To what preeme depths this duty led her, 
she didu’t stop to measure, until, alas! they 
were unfathomable, 

And Geottrey Orde, his word and honor 
pledged to Agatha,felt himself sate to bask, 
rieasantly amused,in the animated presence 
of ber younger sister, never finding out,till 
Mav's wartni weeks were entered, and his 
wedding fixed for the tirst day of June, 
that be was turning traitor to bis troth; that 
eharim of Leonie’s yay nature was 
stronger than the sweet gravity of that to 


whicn he owed allegiance. But not to 
himself would he allow this possible at 
first. 


“Tthink,’ urged his mother anxiously, 
one ut, when they were leaving The 
Beeches, “1 do think, Geoffrey, as Agatha 
sings no duets with you, you would be 
wiser lo sing fewer with Leonie.”’ 

“And why 7?’ said her son shortly. 

“Well, Agatha—imay not like it. 


The 


Other 
“Avatha is entirely above any wretched 


“still, I should be sorry,’ his mother 
ventured on, “that you should even seem 
ty slight your wite that will be. People 
ight savy vou were inarrying for money, 


“With or without money, she deserves 
the best any luiman creature can give her,’’ 
returned Geottrey waruly. “Don’t fancy I 
uoderrate her, Mother.’’ And with that 
Mrs. Orde had to be satistied though the 

Still, he mievant to be—nay, he vowed he 
himself listening tor Leonie’s coming,made 
giad by the dangerous hour’s 
mu) them while she gave audience to hoine- 

That hour he vowed, though, should be 
Was getting too strong. Resolutely he 
would avoid Leouie benceforth, resolutely 
liimmself to Agatha. And so for 
bewildering Agatha, 


unutterable aching, 


filling with pain unspeakable the heart that 


“But she shall never, never know !"" she 
cried through ber tears. “If only she can 


; , » 99 
| go, and I can die, she need never know, 





| have : 
| see it, Lono, but I know it now. 


, no right to Geotlrey. 





was just learning its luckless secret, 
“How the child fretsover vour leaving!’ 


white and listiess, 
wandering throcgh the garden, wondered 


: | 
with a sudden fear, was it forthat alone she | 


suffered ! 


A doubt, double-barbed,shot through her 
toind. (ruiltiess hersell of falsity in a 


“Never know what?” said a soft, sad 
voice close by ; and the next instant Leo- 
nie was in her sister's aris, 

“Oh, Agatha,” she entreated, striving to 
get tree, “let me go! Don’t come so kind- 
ly tome! Don't ask me what I mean!” 

“Wait! said Agatha, with a wonderful 
cali on ber pale face. “I can tell you, 
Leonie, whatitall means, That two of us 
have nigh made a terrible mistake, but 
found it outin time, I was slow to 
I have 
Ife loves you best.”’ 
“A vatha— !”’ 

“Hush he belongs to you, not me, It 
has been a tangled skein for both, but this 
is the only right way out of it; and Geoffrey 
sees that it is $0.”’ 

“But, Ayatha,” urged Leonie, trembling 
between exceeding pain and marvellous 
joy, “he has never said a 

“A word. I know he has not. 
you meant to be fanhtul to me. Perhaps’ 
—with a wistful faltering in her tender 
voice—“it was my fault you could not be, 
There, darling, there !'’ —as Leonie wept 
passionately on her bosou:—*let Geoffrey 
come to you” (his step was sounding on 
the path outside), “and thank God for all 
of us, this hour is not too late 1’ 

How this extraordinary news was re- 
ceived by household and wedding guests, 
by poor, disappointed Mrs. Orde, by the 
whole startled parish, we must leave to our 
readers’ imaginations. Long before the 
ferment of excitement bad subsided, a 
quiet marriage had taken place—so Agatha 
had willed it, and all yielded to her—and 
with his bride (not portionless, as te his 
contrite surprise and his mother’s comfort, 
be discovered )Geoffrey Orde was speeding 
away to the far Kast. 

Till the hubbub of discussion was past, 
Agatha Temple deserted The Beeches, and 
returning after weeks of absence, brought 
back in her brave serenity scarce a trace of 
the triai that had driven her away. ‘*Leo- 
nie is happy !” she says, and allows no 
tongue to blame her sister in her hearing. 

Perchance her home, her people make up 
to her for what she lost. Perchance the 
what she did 





Both of 


very power to renounce 
wakens mistrust as to her fitness ever to 
have filled the state she wuiussed. Or per- 


chance (and this way run tany wishcs) it 
may be dawning on ber that woimanhood’s 
fair crown is vet waiting, if she will but 
Wear it; thatin her hands lies all the bap- 
piness of a4 wan who has loved her frou the 
first inoment he saw her, and thatthe sure 
response stirring within her own heart 
promises a glad future as Join Murray’s 


wile. 


——— FO ee 


An Undelivered Message. 
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ofthe eounteyv. ©The people think so mueh 
of her, and she of them, that | fear it will “tat Pasust! cried Leonie, clasping her | single thought, it seemed unworthy, evil, 
j pianentable day when uiy Son comes to sister taapeluouslv. Oh, Agathbahow good  treasunable to two she loved. But truth or 
tah rfroueu vouare tome! How can T thank you? treason itmust be. Which, for the peace of oe eee eee 
"Your son? repeated Mr. Murray, ) Why, every single thing I have I owe to | all, she must find out } 
politely —alimost inere Chat politety atten. youl’ | Jt wanted only two days of her marriage, T was atypical winter night, clear and 
tive “There is no owing between our father’s |) and on that last evening but one her | frosty. The ground was covered with 
*Yos, from Toudia, Tle returos soon, te ehildren,’ answered Ayatha, vielding her- | nearest friends were gathered at The a soll carpet of glistening snow, and the 
rob Sour parsiioel its mistress, You had self te «a shower of grateful caresses, ‘so jeeches, all noting approvingly the close | brilliant scarlet berries sparkled amidst 
moi rd a? «) Jithink ourclergy-  there’s nothing to pay back, and IT want no | attendanee of Mr. Orde at her side, the rich green leaves of the holly boughs, 
biiats whit t ferstand what goes om thanks: only, please, keep this secret till I Once only he had left his post; when Le- Little feet were pattering nituibly down 
oa ah pease se cage fh oy Haan ets | onie, who had obstinately retused a single | the old Rectory avenue, and merry elild- 
ho \ ‘ Live friendly view of oe'5 vou are gore !’ echoed Leonie rue- SOTA Ee side nly yielded and Sang, nob the | ren's voices — Gus On She oar _— There 
furtoering this east footing, Mrs. Orde fialls “On, Agatha, to have you kinder gayest air that used to suit her best, but the | was a pleasant bustle of holiday prepara- 
chatted eos rently inte deeounts of the thanewer, just betore vou yo, is dreadful! very saddest of her strains, with a tremu | tion everywhere, and all bands were ready 
5 ar 4 ritig ui r Lf ted bow a Mr. I ' you WAV be thappy, buat J shall be | lows pratiies that euded in a sob, Phen to help in the work and in the decoration of 
Pemiple, well connected butet ne fortune, powrabie! Whenthattorrmbiemmuneomes, CGeottry Orde drew slowly towards her, as | the church and house. Old Briggs, the 
badinarcied the berressot Wyntord Manor, Pil tey mot te be wicked, but—I—shall— if searce master of his steps, and, as the’! clerk, went first with the key, and close 
Wher sadly « 2h, ed died when their one detest hina! notes ceased, looked down iuito hor feeer- }at his heels came the children, bearing 
child, Ax 4, Was rib. \‘\ o Mr. Orde really did return, then, bright eyes with such a glance of love j armsfal of holly aud ivy, and fully con- 
“Pout th ‘ \ Miss ‘Temples? Miss J nie veeorded lita jealousiv-eeool as Agatha bad never wakened, | Vinced that the principal business of the 
Intergeriatedd Mr. Murray, puzzled by re.  reeeget JSastly anusing to those aceustou, Standing near, with his young hostess, | day rested on their shoulders, 
pate wbrane ftw attractive Laces near his | « it lier nat iral warin-hearte Hy Irankness; Was the reetor, looking ten years ulder than Walking along nore leisurely was their 
pulpit, of whiel « é ticae : res a . fo i it,fuliy occupied in wat phar pn fiancee, = he —— Le oe People said | mother, Mrs. Walthatn, the rector’s married 
; sy ne sence) ervesvil ples « is first ‘ reotitiounal apeteeiames seer feat) valle tae lace Mme Pi f . ‘ hy: : Te ot 
ers seer 4 etl ‘ ‘ " ‘ i , ‘ j set ” ’ ‘ . — i “4 : : ' a ‘ . ie he yh > Ms i : % tens “aoe P : | daughter, chatting pleasantly with her hus- 
yee ya, Ppt ea andre ; cts we - tethisunyracioustr ° ment. So, perceiving ks _ we ee — Rt ow rE pened ce cera ar ed itor" ae 
ered frous pointed atientio tthrough sieth ty ber amazement that she was receding Voice, said he ; and, waiting vainly forare- | Norman, with her accepted lover, Harry 
fed Vawirs, to a eocofortabve Gitthe tap. e tote the unusual position of a nonentitvy, Spouse, saw to his pain that tears were | Perrin. 
su | ’ tw : ia Hiesotters Logether, beth Voutnger Miss ‘Ie sab e Was piqued int ? trembling, tov, on his companion’s dark It was a pretty, happy fainily picture, so 
Young, TP thou,it them sisters, bei ber own selfjletting fall her droll lashes. | complete that it could only be spoi' od by an 
hm they are at least, ball-sisters, ex-  tnash of ceremony, acd slipping again into “1 am—tired,” said Miss Temple, “Will | addition. So thought, somewhat bitter! 
prived Mrs Orde: tlor Mr. Teniple foul the oh brigut ways that made Ler what) you tell Aunt Helen to bid all good night | Muriel Norman as she stood at the draw: 
sy mnartied again—a Frenel lady, little Agatha caled “the sunshine of The Beech. for me? and, turning swiftly away, ab- | ing-roomn window and looked after them 
Agatba's goveruces; and Miss Leone je her | 6s. Hating her sister's future tusband rupthy left ber guests, of whom one! The whole inanageiment of that household 
cast ger Ui Feumple, by five was uny rotita Work; bow, ln a fit of | departed soon, sharing, if not cousprehend- | was in Muriel’s capable hands,and the little 
pig , died og | res + ty, she resolved to please lng, the pang that drove ber into solitude. | basket on her arm. with the various 
‘ , - eo s - er : ‘ ’ , « 
- s , isin 108 5 bakin. Sine was tired’ —a plea that barred all) buches of kevs, was no e ipty insignia of 
‘ , rent. in by the thoe this happy transtormation talk with Leowe that night, all share in| office, for she was a. buss clever bous 
~ ~ » «ff! t ; \l ! ! recon c ‘ u t«day pre] or t ? Ive ; ; > 
i Kir “wa uv M . Oo ad hia 1 ! ;. “A sn next . ; yi re ary ms forthe festive Keeper, and found work enough in the 
' eldeg i ia vered the value of the morrow, Geollrey Orde, coming, as usual, | Reetory and parish to keep her fully oecu- 
‘ oe ae e = a one ea Would pied. Muriel threw herself into these duties 
r f Va a on Wien With ith #ayverness Visicts teblertit lead a 
Y shrewd observer to sus that she courted 
i r ae Le be | i 
. St a » Can afford 
S : i mea itn 7, 
cd | ee a2 : , —s I ai “ ; : ‘ bay ag rWay Muriel Norian was the elilest of a large 
Tey i t ‘ j ti 3 | ul row, wabhid Luence fiatn \ af ire . 2 r 
! iV, and had reached the mature ave of 
i ver - “ x Ww i r =i eRe Slit Wi "hes ) t t H ‘ ak 
r * ~ \ \ . a: Across Lhe iw " " . $9 parlodel siete te se » JOUNKOK Sisters were all 
mT prmsit s own, wo | , rested! an the ae | Gne ia, ne” waiies 4c t on either married or engaged; their children 
) | , ning ‘ y by eat urned of) gave her plenty of esupioyment Ss! 
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cases of sickness, always useful and cheer- 


ful. 
Muriel should, doubsless, have been con- 


nied with such a Jot, bul, Stranye to say, 


te 
waspot, and as she stood tor a moment 


&lit 
jer buss morning's work, she felt a keen 
iM ° . 

nate think that she was firstto no one, 
teeth . 
although she did so much for others 
tat 2 
she was neceessiry to none, and that their 
happiness and lives were complete without 
her. . 
There rose vividly before her the inemory 
of justsuch another night ten years ago, 
Her eve rested on the same scene without 
—the solt white snow, the clear blue sky, 


the bright holly berries, She heard the 
game light-hearted laughter--all the in- 
similiar— vet how different 


eidents were § ; 
were these two! Tow was it’ possible 


that, with all external circuinstanees the 
sare, there could be such cruel difference? 
Was life all altered, the world all changed, 
or was it ouly hersell? 

She glaneed at ber reflectionin the look- 
ing-giless, and turned quickly away with a 
pitiful seorn. The little Dresden shepherd- 
esses were as pretty as ever, the flowers 
on the clock dial were a8 fresh as ever in 
untading bloom, but the bright girlish tace 
that bad flashed on that mirror had forever 
gone, and in its place was thatol a hagyard, 
sallow woman. Thus decided Muriel, de- 
spising the charms which were still hers, 
and sadly bemoaned her vanished youth, 

But she was not the woman to give w uy 
to sentimental repinings, and she took her- 
self sharply to task for having wasted any 
time over folly when she had so much to 
go through that morning. Her brother 
was coming home in the afternoon, and she 
opened the doer of an ola writing-table to 
get out some articles for the bed-rooun. She 
tossed over a few papers, took up some 
pens and a pen-wiper, and went on search- 
Ing for a blotter. The one she was looking 
lor was not there, bat, back im the drawer, 
she found another. Instead of the bright 
pictures of the present day, the cover was 
inade of perforated cardboard, on whieh 
were worked a wreath of forget-me-nots, 
and the word ‘Welcome!’ 

Muriel Norman was surely” strangely 

unlike her usual sensible self that morn. 
ing, for at sight of the pretty, if somewhat 
antiquated, cover she gave a sharp cry of 
pain and burst into tears, 
It did seem: very cruel to her that, when 
she had bravely tried to banish all recollec- 
tions of the past, this old blotter should 
start up with all the sad associations cling- 
ing round it. She raised it almost rever- 
ently, and her lip trembled piteously as 
she looked atit. On that Jay ten years ago 
she had laid it on the writing-table of the 
spare room. Itwas her own work, done 
specially for her old playtellow and aliost 
lover, Gerald Bently. Hle was her father’s 
ward, and spent every aunuai holiday at 
the Rectory in the old days which she 
mourned, There had been no declaration 
orengayement between hit and Muriel, 
but sie felt sure that they understood each 
other, and that his affeetion ior her was as 
deep as hers for him. —lfow clearly she re- 
collected every incident of that short visit: 
Gerald’s tmanner—so tender and protect- 
ing—her own perfect: happiness! Muriel 
knew she could never feel just like that 
avain, ho matter what came to her. She 
was seized with 4 passionate longing for 
just one briet spell of the old gladuess— 
justone incipent’s full’joy, in which there 
was not “some hidden want.” 

jut there had been a little cloud even in 
that bappy time. Amy Reeves, her cousin, 
had been staying at the Rectory too—a girl 
whose insatiable love of admiration led her 
to lay siege to every nan Who crossed her 
path. Gerald Bently was proof azainst her 
fascinations, but she spoiled the happy inter- 
course between him aud Muriel. They 
had no opportunity of speeking alone to- 
gether, and when one day atelegra:n ar- 
rived suirmoning the young man to join 
his regiment, nothing decided bad passed 
between them. By ill-luek that morning, 


Muriel had criven over to spend the fore- 
noon at her grandfather's, and when she 
returned Grerald had started. She lived 
over again the misery with whiell she 


heard that the man she loved so well had 
been called away without saving farewell ; 
but she was sustained by the certainty 
that he would write to her all be had been 
prevented saying. Ob! the dreary waiting 
and watchiny, day after day, for the letter 
which never came! The hope deterred, 
the sickening suspense, the sharp dissa- 
pointments, and the heavy dull pain, when 
she felt he had no intention of ever asking 
her to share his. lot. 

With the exception of a few letters to 
the Rectory,in wwien Muriel’s name was 
Scarcely imentioned, there werene tidings 
of Gerald Bently, and be did) not come to 
the Reetory the following season to say 
good-bye before he went to India. This 
was why Muriel was Muriel Nortuan still, 
Why the lines of sorrow were about 
pretty mouth, and the dark circles under 
her Suit brown eves, and why she worked 
Incessantly to fill up the void in her life. 


Aimy Reeves had married and aied sinee 
then; Muriei’s brothers were away, her sis- 
ters tiarried, the younyest engaved. Mur- 
Jed te behind in the race—left out in the 

1, Somewav orother, In spite t 
i . affection v waited 
, . - 

. re her 

al A biotter turning up wi ‘ ts 
memories, it was alinost lin pe ssil 
vive way alittle. She was quite sure sie 
had gotover her love for Gerald Bently. 


Why, only the other day she tad heard 
that he was ayaiirat hone, and she had been 
inposed ; 
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the news, and never supposed) for oa 
thoment that he would take the trouble to 
run down tothe Rectory and greet his old 
friends, She was leaning on the blotter, 
Which opened under ber hands. ‘There 
Wasa littie faney mirror on the table near, 
and as Muriel’s eye fell on it she started 
to see reflected in it some writing in 
Gerald's well-known hand. The letter had 
evidently been written heavily, and the im- 
pression the blotting-pad was clear. The 
words were quite distinet when read in the 
Klass Opposite, in spite of all the years 
Which had elapsed since they were 
penned— 


“My DEAREST MURIEL’ — 


Iler heart gave a great bound as she saw 
that, for she had never seer the original of 
the nee. She read on eagerly: 
 “T have just been called away, and must 
eave without seeing vou, but [ cannot go 
Without telling you how 1 love you, and 
asking you to become ny wife. You know 
Ine too 'vell to need assurances or protesta- 
tions from ime. IT ouly write what you 
Inust have understood long ago. Senda 
line by reply to 7 





Here had been the erd of the page, and 
nothing more was to be gleaned; but Mur- 
iel bad learned enough to see that she had 
not loved unworthily, and that there was 
some tiystery to be unraveled. 

“Where did this letter go? What be- 
caine of it?’? she cried, trembling all over 
with excitement. She was too bewildered 
with the strange discovery to be conscious 
of anything that was going on around her, 

She had not noticed a quick step on the 
walk outside; bad not heard the servant 
adimit a visitor. ‘The opening of the draw- 
ing-room door first startled her into a sense 
of the present. Gerald Bently stood before 
her, and it seemned only naturai that he 


should appear on this morning, when 
everything had recalled bim so vividly to 
ber mind, 


Hier agitation, and the tears streaming 
down her cheeks, surprised hii. 

“Why, what isthe inatter, Muriel?” he 
exclaimed, 

“LT never got this letter—I never got this 
letter!’ she cried, hysterically, as she held 
the blotter towards him. 

“T gave it to Ainy Reeves, and she prom- 
ised to give itinto your own hands,” he 
said. 

“She never did! The wicked, cruel girl,” 
cried Muriel, wildly. 

“Then, ny darling, you were true after 
all, and not the beartless flirt I first thought 
you!” exclaimed Gerald, gladly. “Thank 
God, I put my pride in my pocket, and 
came again to-night to ask you once more 
to be inv wife.”’ 

And when the soft bells were ringing 
that night,Muriel, raising her teartul eyes 
that turned to heaven in ylad thanktul- 
ness, acknowledyed that her cup was run- 
ning, and that her vears of probation had 
only renderca lier joy purer and more com- 


plete. 
_— —-_- - > - 
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THE SvaAIn oF BLoop.—The general 
Opinion is that no selaer in has military | 
capacity can be guilty of iurder, but 
opinion bes not always been so tixed, and 
itis worth noticing that iu florins of civiliza- 
tion that preceded Our thd ti some 
existing modern races lower than ourown, 
traces clearly appear ofa sense ol ow roug 
attaching to any foruiof bloodshed whiat- 
ever, Whetber of fair battle or tase treach- 
ery, calling alike forthe lifluences of | 
expiation and cleansing. To Soutie Africa, 
for instance,the Basulo returning trout war, 
proceeds with all his aris to the nearest 
Streain, to purify notonly tis own person 
but his javelins and battle-axe. The Zula, 
Loo, practices ablution on the same occasion, 
and the Bechuana warrior wears a rude | 
kind of necklace, to remind him of the 
expiation due fromm bim to the slain and to | 
disperse the dreains that might otherwise 
disturb lili and perhaps even drive hiin to 
die of retnorse, 

The same feeling may be detected in the 
O:d World. The Macedonians had a pecul- | 
jar forma of sacrifieatory purification, which | 
consisted in cutting adog in half and 
leading the whole army, arrayed in full 
ariner, between thetwo parts. As the 

}eotians had the same custoin, it) was 
probably for the sane reason. At Rome, 
tor the sainé purpose, a sheep apdsa bull | 


OWED, 


and a pig or boar were every year led 
arcund the army and then sacrificed to 
Mars. In Jewish history the prohibition to 


King David to build the temple was ex- 
pressly connected with the blood be shed in 
battle. In old (rreek mythology Theseus 
held himsell unfit without explation, to be 
adinitted to the mysteries of Ceres, though 
the blood that stained his hand was that of 
thieves and robbers. And in the same 
spirit Hector refused to make a Jibation 
to the gods betore he hac purified his 
haiuds alter battie. 
- ——_-  -¢ > 
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Recent Book Jssues. 





“Without a Home,’ by E. P. Roe is 
novel that ali must be the happier and bet- 
ter for reading. Written primarily as alove 
story,its beauty of plot,in excellence of cher- 
acter, and fine description, aims ata mest 
desirable object: throwing some side lights 
on the life of the average store girl and 
Wherein there is room for change. It is 
elegantly printed, with naumerou: full page 
illustrations, Dodd, Mead & Co, New 
York, 


FRESH PERIODICALS, 


The May number of (C‘tssel/’s) Family 
Magazine is remarkable for the nuuber 
and variety of its stories, Sergeant Ballan- 
tine’s book on Ainerica is reviewed here at 
length and rather sarcastically treated. Our 
favorite Faui!y Doctor writes on, Reform 


in Diet and Cookery. Mr. Win. Traut de- 
scribes, A Pilgriinage to Buddha's Tooth, 
in company withthe Prince of Wales. On 


the Tramp, is ap interesting account of the 
“walking gentlemen’ out of an engage- 
ment who infest the streets and highways. 
Shakspeare’s birthday, April 23, is cele- 


brated in an aoareyemne article, and the 
Paris correspondent gives the latest news 
from the headquarters of fashion. The Ds 


partments are likewise full of excvellert 
inatter, 

It is a curious fact that the most 
famous poems in our language appeared 
originally ina magazine that seidow touches 
poetry at all, and the same periodical, attor 
an interval of sixty-six years, now brings 
out another poem: very simular ia theme. 
Bryant’s ‘Thanatopsis, was fiest printed in 
the North American Review tors pleuimber 
1817. ‘The May number of the Review just 
out, hasa poem by Robert Bacuanan on 
The New Buddha. The crities teund taulte 
with Mr. Bryant's poe on the ground tint 
it was un-Christian; it resoeatius to be seen 
what they will say of Mr. Bucoanan’s. The 
question, ‘Ilas Christianity Benetited Wo- 
man?” is ably discussed in this number by 
Mrs. Cady Stanton and Bishop J. 8. Spaid- 
ing. President J. L. Vieard writes on 
“Why Crime is Increasing ‘and David Dud- 
ley Field on “DTudustrial Co-operation,” 
while Prof. Androw F. Weesst, of 
ton, coatributes an article of great clearness 
and strength on ‘*Whatis \Ncwlemic Free- 
dom?” James Payn, the English novelist, 
discusses “Success in Fiction,’ and TT. F. 
Thiselton Dyer “Superstition tm Mazlish 
Life.’ The new departinent of Comments 
keeps well up to the standard witht which it 
Started. The North American Review, 
New York, 

The Magazine of 


owe of 


Art tor May isa gala 


number, Itis adorned with five tull-page 
illustrations, besides stnaller ones on al- 
inost every page. The frontispiece is a 


study of a head, @ fac-simile in) eolor, frou 
the original by Sir ‘Thomas Lawrenee, in 
The other puaye  piet- 
ures are: The Petition, frou: the original by 
Josselin de Jong; The Deben atove Wood- 
bridge, by Lance Speed; Che head of the 


Orpheus, from the painting by Gustave 
Moreau, in the Luxembourg gallery, and 
David, by the same artist. beast Suflolk 


Meinories, a Charting deseriptive sketea 
by Sidney Colvin, illustrated by Lance 
Speed, opens the nonber.  Pietures: of 
Fence, a bright account of tbe swordsiman’s 
art, iS profusely illustrated. Riehard Heath 


continues bis aumising studios of the, Fash. 
jonusin Waists. ‘Poo tiany readers Austin 
Dobson's paper on, Pex Wolllagton, will 
prove the most aliractive ii tie number, 
| There are two advaurable portraits of Mis 


but a lew of 
the 


ate 
lealures of 


the many adiuilrabl: May 
nutber, 
Lippinctt's Magazine (or May contains 
‘ 


soveral articles ol interest, tie principal be- 


ing “Isthe Mouopotist Nc Us?’’ by 
Edward C,. Bruce, who asus to show that 
| the danyers arising Jrom) the concentration 
of wealth and power tn the bands of great 
corporations are NOU so vreal as IS Common. 
ly comprehended, and will prove to be 


inerely temporary; “New York's Lyceum 
Sehool for Actors,” is tv A. (+. Hubert, Jr., 
who describes the subjectot theatrical Man- 
agement in connection with the state of the 
dramatic art; Haworth and the Brontes, by 
Emily F. Wheeler, who sketches the sad 
story of the yilted sisters, and deseribes the 
rugged scenery and paintul surroundings 
amid which they lived and died; The Home 
ot Rubens, by Rose G. Kingsley. The 
number is strong in tichion. 

The Quiver tor May contains papers as 


follows: Sunday School Addresses, by a 


| Superintendent; Teamper, Good and Bad,by 


tev. KR... Lovell; A Piea tor the Public, by 
Lord Brabazon; Nothing to Learn; mig 
Thoughts in Other Lands, by Rev. J. 
Stoughton; On Living to Ourselves, by 
tev. BE. H. Pluinptre; Life's Halting Places; 
“() God of Bethel 1’ wusie by Cc. L. Wii- 
liains; Childhood's Faith, by 
Weatherly; Christ and Humanity, by Rev. 


(,e0T YG 


*rince- | 











W. M. Jobnston; Seripture Lessons tor 
School and Hoine; Bessie, by L. T. Meade; 
The Growth of the New Testament, by the | 


Venerable Arthur Gore; This isthe Kest, 


by Rev. W. M. Stathaws; Doliy Setton’s 
Mistake. The serial BLories, Mollie's 
Maidens, nd A Poor Man’s Wife, are ! 
fir gal | enu nber, arn) ex P 
1inir 
‘ i 
\ kan \ fla 7 ‘ i." 06 { 
Tiasit sof kh t [Lavs; etc., ¢ 
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| New Publications. 


A Great Iseue. First dition, 250,000, 


THE MAY CENTURY? 


Inthe number+ fitsy ages, 







~~ 
and in the size of the 
first edition, the May 
Century surpa-ses afl 


its] cclece sor It is 
a number « pecially 
rich in War Papers, 
which inc’ude: A vig- 


orous artiule t y 


GEN. GEO. B. McCLELLAN, 


in which the writer speaks freely of his rela- 
tions with Secretary Stanton, and enters fully 
in o the plans and ¢ isappointments of 


THE FIRGT ADVANCE ON RICHMOND; 


and three papers by the ex-Confederates, 


GEN. JOS. E,. JOHNSTON, 
GEN. GUSTAVUS W. SMITH, and 
GEN. JOHN D. IMBODEN. 
Gen. Johnston (whose 
article isareplyto J offer- 
son Davis) commanded 
against McClellan until 
he was wounded. Gen. 
Imboden relates his ex- 
periences at Bull Run, 
with anecdotes of Stone- 
wall Jackson, 








jos. F Jounstom, 


“RECOLLECTIONS OF A PRIVATE 


describes the repulse of the tr ops which Gen, 
Johnston was lea ling when he was wounded, 


Other contents include an anecdotal paper on 
GEN. GRANT AS A SOLDIER, 
by Gon. Adam Dadeau, with a fall pave 
trait from a photograph taken in 18643 
THE RESCUE OF LIEUT. GREELY, 
by a member of the Relief I xpedition, 
proved by Lieut. Greely, papers on the New 
Orleans Exposition, Typical Dogs, ** Im mortality 
and Modern Thought; "and on Whittier, by bk. 
C. Stedman, etc.,etc. Soldeverywhere. Pris ec, 
35 centy Tue Century Co. New-York, 


RETAIL DEPARTMENT. 
BOOKS, STATIONERY, 


BIN Y INT 
JINVIINY, 

‘‘Latest Publications’’ re- 
ceived as soon as issued. A 


por- 


large stock of Miscellaneous 
and Standard Works in every 


department of literature con- 

stantly on hand. 
Importations of 

Works received Woekly. 


Foreign 


A full assortment of Staple 
and fancy ‘“‘Stationery.’’ Or- 
ders for visiting cards and in- 
vitations will receive particu- 


lar attention. 
‘Bookbinding 
ing’’ 


and Print- 
of every description 


done inthe best manner and 


at reasonable rates. 


(Special attention given to 


elegant bindings of every de- 
scription.) 


J, B. LIPPINCOTT COMPANY, 


715 and 717 Market Street. 


PULSE A Deb Pet 


GOOSEQUILL PAPERS. 


the “tart. Wine at cloth, g top. Price 1.1 
A: lection of b ' ft . . 
tizing tiele ure ” ‘ K ‘ \ 
ples) An Open Letter tet md 
Cone (grand t r i t ~ bh Pye nd 
Hlaun \ ‘ i ; 
saseetieart " I; ! 1» 
Mosquitone, 
=a th [iter \ vl 
f Bost: a danyiit ' : ‘ 


Her trienad recaps 


many ol ler fat 


aed acquiremes 1 
ywower olexpre jul itty ‘ Pv) 

Seine writer 

NEW ANDD CHERALD bdeliiees ‘or ¢ I¢ 
WORKS, printed int , 
per. aul warranted: 
bn the reading | hd ‘ 

THE WAN WIHotr «A Cob Nniny ‘ t 
fale By betward Mote 

TREASURE ISLAND 2 =f fr i ! the 
Spaniel Ma bs Kd 

MY PRISONS, Me i 1 
Jntroduectiur byes “ar. 

MIME IO, a Pastoral kt It ' 

: Prenel ot ‘Mists Harriet W. Prest 

OURAT (UMN HOLIDAY oN FRENCH It LKRS, 
It | Vi 

PINK ANT? Wildl TYHRANNYI 
hiv Ifa bie . 

' M ° *ro4 


7 bya 


ROBERTS BROTHERS, 


iF YOU WANT 


«Books 


USE 


The Presbyterian Board of Publicatioz, 


1334 CHESTNUT STREET 
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“Our Uoung Folks. 


TOWN AND COUNTRY. 





Bi HOBBKHT ELLICE. 


‘I'm just now In the country for a etay,’’ 


Said He (a little town bird) 
To Her (a little brown bird), 


In course of conversation, one ine day. 


**P think a country life ts very slow, 
There's really no Variety, 
‘ pever see soclety, 

» | might as well be buried, don't) 


‘Ju town there are so many things to hoy 
Yourutatl 
You seethe dally papers 

it sa Dd live in town if DT were you 


susand capers, 


* 


Paid «bee Ido notenvy you town life, 
lhe aye childrentove ine, 
Thue «ok aly ome, 
4 fevers day is tree trom care and strife: 
It ‘ said she, ‘itis a thousand pities 
Tiat tle birds should live ingreat big cities,"* 


> <> _ 


MOTHER CAREY'S CHICKEN. 


HY JULIA A. GODDARD, 


“-— ‘ How, S Itiaw it ‘ 
Mt réarey plucking h * | ppese, 
sALD Hilda. “Snow chickens with snow 
\ feathers; she must be going to bave a 
6) dinuer-party 0’ 


“ i h b 3 l ta 


And asthe words were spoken, the win- 
dow burst open and wiiet seen {to Ibilda 
wwhall rolled inat her feet. But 


tir tee a me 
it was a sett flatly 


it was not asnowlball ; 
white bird with eves that shone like dia- 
momds. It got up and perched Itself upon 
the back of a chair al soine distance from 
the fire, 

“If Tgotoo near I may melt,” 
bird. 

“Who are you? 
from 7" asked Hilda, 

“It isone of Mother Carey's chickens,”’ 
aii a pretty vittle girl with a tHowered 
eclhiontz dress and bare white feet, who was 
standing beside PHilda. 

Hilda doohed at her in surprise. 

“Waive, DF thought vou were on the 
miantel-puces ! said she. ‘Are you not the 
candlestick !"' 

Tonight strange things happen,’ said a 
bow in oa elaret-colored coat and an old. 
fasiitoued lat. 'L was holding up the 
light on the other side, but vou see Ll have 
h To b do down. Are we tot apretty pair, 
mv sisterand TP? Wewere getting very 
Bull standing up there for so long.” 

“And we are quite stiff too,” said another 
bow and girl, «We have been Kneeling 
down with souwe big bundles on our heads 
for so long that we want a change. Dm 
Colin, and this is Moll; and we want to 
Be with you to-night.” 

“Where ? and why to-night?" asked 
Hilda, ‘and itasn’t might; at isonly four 


said the 


Where did you come 


o'elock.’ 

“Jtis Twelflii-night,’ said the barefooted 
girl who bad first spoken, “and DT kuew 
Mother Carey would send one of her 
Chickens torus, See, T have gota basket 
of roses tor ber.’ 

“Roses !? exclaimed 
Winter !"’ 

‘These are everlasung roses; they bloom 
all the vear round.” 

“Then there is a 
Bhilsia. 

“There's an entertainment,” said the 
clicken, “and Ive come to take you all te 
a.” 


Hilda, “roses in 


dinner-party,”” said 


“Allotus! Fiveotus!? said Hilda. 

“Yes, allet vou.” And he tlapped his 
Wing so cdexterously against PHilda that be 
Happed her on to tis back. Moll and 
Colin were ouly too glad to follow, also the 
giri with the roses had put on some red 
shees, ana her brother seated himself 
beside her. 

Just as thev were starting a Voice was 
heard — 

“Ob, don't leave us behind, we have 
been sitting with preat fans in our hands 
looking atone another until we are so very 
tired. Do let us go and see the fun.” 

“Wav, it's the mandarin and his’ wife, 
the Cuina mandarin!" 

Tue chicken was already well loaded, but 
he waited. 

“Now, ready, ready, and sit steady 
mardi tue chicken,when they were all seated. 


Cp. up, low lish, and how very, very 
‘ &. bortunatels thie chicken had 
t ighteruine wraps for them all. 
\ weogolig as high as the stars ?’ 
asaeet bhiida, woideringly. 
‘\ elu ed the chicken, ® Snowland 
= . 5° ws lhec mucs ’ 
. 4 i We SIAL fall througui 
> | o > 
hii ‘ ‘ WAYS Plcclire 1 Mother Carey 
a*- a i nal th «A tnob Cap, led apron 
" a fa s:  8he Was there! ¢ Surprised 
‘ ~ ‘ aif i ra a! } {| 
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marble with a long ermine robe and a 
crown of tev ervstals, 

“] believe it's all nonsence about her 
plucking chickens ; I] don't believe a 
whispered Ube hiose-wirl to Hilda. 

Then the Kose-girl presented ber roses to 
Mother Carey, and Colin and Moll laid 
their bundles at ber teet 

“You can have our fans also.”’ said the 
mandarin, “for 1 dou'tsee what we shall 
do with them up here.” 

It was peta gracious way of presenting 
them, but Mother Carey siuiled, and bade 
therm all teliow her. 

Ah, whata wonderful place was the Snow 
Palace? Hundreds of lanips glittered on 
its walls, and thew saw hundreds of white 
chickens just lbhe the one that Lad brought 
thei. 

“J don’t beheve she eats the chickens,”’ 
Said the claret-coated boy. 

“Or that we shall bave them for supper,”’ 
said the Rose-girl, as they entered the 
SU pprer-rew ries. 

A don’t believe we shall have anything 
but pink and white ices," said Hilda, look- 
ing at the supper-tabie, 

“Ob, ves, we shall,’ answered the Rose- 
girl, “There are snow pancakes and apple 
snowballs ; and, look, there is an iced pluin 
cake! Of course there 's a cake, for this is 
"Twelflh-night.”’ 

“With a bean in it,’ said Mother Carey, 
who, though she walked oa in front could 
hear the faintest whisper. ‘Whoever gets 
the sliee ofeake with the bean will be the 
Bean King or the Bean (Queen, and will be 
ny sHew-tan or suoWw-lalden throughout 
the year.” 

The Reose-girl clapped her hands, 


“Ab, veste-nightis TPwelfth-night indeed, | 


I knew something would happen.” 

Hilda looked tewildered, 

“So itis in our France,” said the claret- 
coated boy, “and when the Bean King isso 
chosen all obey him as subjects ; and when 
he drinks they ery ‘the king drinks,’ and 
alldrink tow But there should be a bean 
for the King and a pea forthe queen. But 
Mother Carey arranges as she pleases,”’ 

“What shall we drink ?"’ asked Hilda, 

The Kose-girl looked round, 

“Teed lemonade ; itis bubbling up in the 


ylasses. 
e * » * * 
Hlow funny! The chickens seated 


themselves gravely at the table. Th 
mandarin meided his head many times as 
much as to say, “Il never saw anything like 
it,”’ and bis wife shook hers as if she did 
not quite like wu. And, altogether, it was 
moat strange spectacle, 

Hilda sat nextto Mother Carey and ate 
lces and stow pancakes, 

Suddenly the great ieed cake began to 
neve up the table to where Mother Carey 
Was sitting: She cut seven slices of cake, 
which the chickens pave lo the seven guests, 
and then she said to the chickens— 

“Help yourselves.” 

Which the chickens did 80 speedily—and 
so bountifully too—that the cake Soon dis- 
appeared. 

No one eared about the bean excepting 
Hlilda and the Rose-yirl and ber brother, 

“LT hbaveit! Lhave the bean! And I ain 
the Bean Queen,’ exclauned Hilda, joy- 
tally ; ‘twour heaith, Mother Carey,” and 
she raised her glass of le:nonade to ber lips. 

“The queen drinks tthe queen drinks!" 
cricd the claret-coated boy. 

“The Bean Queen!” 

“My snow-maiden,’’ said Mother Carey, 
hissing her. 

Mother Carey's lips were very cold. 
Perhaps that was the reason that Hilda 
shivered. She closed her eves for a mo- 
tnent, amd when she opened them neither 
Mother Carey nor her chickens were to be 
seen; and it was very dark. Had the 
lights gone out? 

No, but she was no louger in Snowland. 

“We are with you,’ said the Rose-girl, 
“we know the way quite well, We are in 
a great eitv full of streets: this isa poor 
street, it will be lighter when we turn the 
corner. 

“Where are we going?” 

“Hlome,’” answered the claret-coated boy. 

Presently Hilda heard a child erying; not 
a loud erv, buta low moaning noise, 

“What ts the matter?’ she gsked. 

“It's in one of the poor houses,” answer- 
ed the Rose-girl, “the children often ery 
there.”’ 

Just then they turned into a wide street 
blazing wih lghts. All the shops seemed 
to be confectioners’ shops, and the windows 
were tullot splendid twelfMth-cakes, 

“Then i ts stl: TPwelfth-night,’’ mur- 
tnured Hilda, 

“Ch oourse itis; that is why the child was 
erving. Pwelfli-night and, no cake, though 


| the sh ps are full of theim.’’ 


Hilda put ber hand tn her pocket and 
drew out a purse. “Why itis not mine,”’ 


| she said. 


“Yesitis; vou are Mother Carey's snow- 
tnaiden and she das given it to you to spend 
for her. You snall buy a cake for the litule 


onhe. 

And the Rose-girl drew Hilda into the 
shop, and t v bought the great twelfth- 
Caine : 

‘-? can’t make it out,”’ said Hlilda. 

a ttrv, repled the claret-coated boy, 

1% all rivet Here! 

‘ I : 

‘ x 
Aa es | i ) ‘ i 
liow eves prliste ' 

la eu 1, said ti a, **dDutk —" 

I tv had cnanuyed, and they were 

rsin the frost and snow, 

On, Rese-girl, we are et. we are Jost!’ 
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said Hilda; “Iam sure noone knows the 
road,”’ 

But the Rose-girl was kneeling down 
beside a dog stretched out on the cold 
ground. 

“Is he dead ?” asked Hilda. 

“J don’t know,” answered the claret- 
coated boy. 

“Ob dog, dog, don’t die. It's Twelfth. 
night, and I am the Bean Queen, and 
Mother Carey’s snow-maiden,” and Hilda 
stooped down, 

Whether it was the warimnth of ber arins 
or the sound of her voice, one cannot Say, 
but the dog gave a low whine, then he tried 
to wag his tail, and at last he got up and 
licked Hilda’s hand. 

“Poor dog,” said she, “you shall go with 
me.”’ 

“We will all go home,” said the Rose- 
girl. : 

“Why, we are at home!’ said Hilda, 
“It's like a dream, but here is the dog, so it 
mustall betrue. I shall call you Snow, 
good dog.” said she, “or prehaps Bean 
might be better, Hose-girl,shall it be Bean 
or Snow.” 

But the Rose-girl was not beside her. 

She looked up; and on the mantel-piece, 
supporting the candlestick, as she bad done 
ever since Hilda coald remeimber,stood the 
girl barefooted, with a basket of roses in her 
band. On the other side was the claret- 
coated boy; but neither of thein spoke. 


} Colin and Moll were in their places,so were 


the mandarin and his wife, 

Then Hilda looked at the dog again. 

“Why, after all vou are my own dog 
Rover,” sata she, “and to think of my not 
knowing yeu. Why, Rover, you would 
have been lost on the moors if I bad not 
tound you and brought you home. If I 
bad not been Mather Carey's snow-maiden 
to-night, you would have perished in the 
troet and cold.” 

_ — ewe 


THE CROSS OF HONOR. 





BY HENRY FRITH, 


O you see von tree overtopping all the 
others on the hill above Honfleur ? 
One of its branchesis so bent that it 

seems to turn beck almost to the stem; 
while another, extended, points to the 
distance, and Us foliage has some resem- 
blance to a large head, with a sailor’s 
broad-brimmed hat upon it. This is the 
*“;00d Old Man of Tatouville.”’ 

About a century since the Seine changed 
its bed, and tor several years tha current 
kept close te the left bank, instead of run- 
hing asit now does again along the right. 
This circumstance threw all the pilots and 
steersmen into ne little perplexity ; for they 
were obliged to study the river and its bed 
afresh, lest they should strike upon its 
many Sand-banks, and precisely there 
where hitherto chevy had sailed in the 
greatest security. 

An vid pilot of Tatouville, who bad often 
risked bis own life when there was a 
chance of Saving the lives of otbers, re- 
solved, when no longer able to direct the 
helin, not to relinquish Lis vocation to pre- 
vent disaster, and to succor those who were 
in danger. And so he went” every 
morning before dawn of day to the spot, 
perceptible frown a great distance, on which 
that tree stands, aud there he stayed till 
late atnight 

Watchtul and unwearied, he called out to 
every Skipper that passed, telling hiin how 
he ought to Steer, and what dangerous 
Spots he ought to avoid, and was thus a 
benefactor to many thousands, till death at 
length Summoned him trom the humane 
duty which he bad imposed upon bimselt, 

For a service ss) entirely disinterested, 
our tines would, probably have bestowed 
a bitof red riband and across, and, perhaps 
a“ paragraph In & NEWSpMper, commendatory 
ot the ywiver and receiver: it uiay be, too, 
not So much as that, unless chance had con- 


veyed the name of the man tu the drawing- | 


roo in Of Some Ullnuister, 

The grateful Norinans chose a memorial 
of the *(somd Old Man of Tatouville,”’ as 
the sailors call the pilot, and a living one, 
Which every vear bears green leaves, and 
bright blossoms, and tair fruit. 

And then the people without ceremony 
made a saint of the good man of Tatouville, 
and conterred on him the gilt ot pertorm- 
Ing wuiracies, because in bis lifetime he 
had rendered Kind offices to his fellow- 
creatures, 

They relate, concerning this tree, that, 
when the pilot of Tatouville felt that the 
day was approaching on which Deati 
would call him from his post, he prayed to 
(sod for a successor, upon which the staff 


that supported the boary seaman struck | 


reotin the groand, grew up, assumed the 
shape of thes+iomt Man,”’ and has from that 
tine pointed the way to vessels in bis stead. 

The tree was called after him, and it is 


venerated ty the people like the shrine of | 


a sSiint; and the parishes of the whole 
country round contribute their quota tor 
Its protection and preservation, because, as 
We have observed, itis sull the blooming 
and fruit-bearing guide and director of the 
navigator. 

Here isthe histery of another Norman 




















? 


J §S 











struck about thirty fathoms above the pier. 
Everybody, excepting Boussard, gave up 
the crew for lost. 

Determined to save them, he was going 
to tie a rope round his body, in order tw 
carry it to the ship; but his wife and 
children and friends surrounded bim and 
besought bim, by a!l that was sacred, not 
to rush uselessly into certain destruction. 

Boussard, listening only to the voice of 
hunanity, reproached his frisnds with their 
cowardice, and at length prevailed upon 
them to take home his wife and children, 
Having tied one end of the rope round him, 
and tastened the other to the pier, he plunged 
into the sea. 

Twenty times did the waves hurl bim 
back upon the beach, and as often did he 
plunge again into the raging billows, A 
fresh wave flung him towards the ship, and 
he disappeared beneath her. 

A ery of borror proclaimed his destruct. 
jon; but he had only dived to lay hold of a 
sailor whom the sea had swept from the 
deck,and whom he contrived to take sense- 
less to the shore. 

A last attempt to reach the ship proved 
successtul. He climbed her side, and con- 
veyed to the crew the rope, by which they 
-vere drawn ashore one after another. 

But Boussard had not yet finished his 
glorious work. Exhausted with his exer- 
tious, he was conducted by bis friends to the 
nearest house. 

A gust of wind wafted to the shore the 
ery of 4 passenger who bad been left behind, 
and Boussard soon learned that there was 
another fellow-creature tosave. He felt 
Lis strength renewed, and betore those 
about him were aware, he had rushed out 
of the house, plunged again Into the sea, 
and was battling with the same difficulties 
which he had before encountered, and 
which he overcame with the like success, 

The passenger was saved. Eight out of 
ten persons owed their lives to his cour- 
ageous exertions, 

Louis XVI. made him a present of a 
thousand francs, and settled on him a pen- 
sion of three hundred. He was appointed 
keeper of the pier lighthouse—an office 
which hasever since been held by the 
Boussards, decending froin father to son ; 
and nota year passed unmarked by deeds 
worthy of the first possessor. 

Close to the parapet of the pier of Dieppe 
is a pole, covered with copper, to which 1s 
fastened a chain. Here, in every storin 
since 1777, whether in the night or the day, 
a Boussard has taken his station, clinging 
to the chain, and served as a warning vuice 
to whoimn danger and the tempestuous sea 
pursued intothe harbor ;and thouga the 
waves broke over him, though they washed 
him from his post of honor, rising from 
their bosom, he would again give advice 
with bis speaking-trumpet, in detiance of 
the sea and all its efforts, 

Fifty times bas a Boussard risked his life 
to save the lives of others. 

Napoleon ordered a house to be built for 
him close to the spot where the first Bous- 
sard performed bis heroicachievement, He 
gave him the Cross of Honor. 

For more than half a century, whenever 
there has been a vessel or a fellow-creature 
to save, the people have asked, “‘Have we 
no Boussard here ?"" 

To remember Boussard is to recall the 
marvellous courage and endurance of the 
British hero, Rogers, who, with a ro 
tied round him, swam from the deck of the 
ill-fated Royal Charter through the boiling 
surt of the Anglesey coast, and saved over 
fiity people. 

—————“>.-:______ 

Use or Tur HanpkKERCHIEF.—The 
neglect to properly provide children with 
handkerchiets and teach them the use of 
those articles, is periaps, the most nearly 
direct cause of catarrhal diseases. 

Itis really astovishing how few children 
are, atall times, supplied with a bandker- 
chief, and many of those who are, seem to 
think itis merely for ornament, and con- 
tinually swallow what by careful attention, 
they might save themselves the disagree- 
able necessity of doing. I have many times 
called the notice of parents to this, I believe, 
largely preventable evil of catarrb in their 
children. But even those who would in no 
Way neglect the teeth of their little ones, 
fail to comprehend that the use of the 
handkerchiet should be taught and en- 
forced a8 well as that of the tooth-brusb. 

It seems as if some one micht make a vast 
fortune and do an incaleuable amount of 
good by wmanutacturing paper handkerchiefs 
for home use. They could be readily 
burned and might be afforded twelve for @ 
cent. Newspaper handkerchiefs can mean- 
while be provided and their use strictly 
enforced by careful mothers ; especially 
Within the first hour after the children are 
dressed and washed in the morning. 

There is little doubt but this course per- 
seVeringly adopted by all, would save the 
present and future generations much unne- 
cessary suffering from that dreadful inalady 
cbronic -catarrh, 

In the times of one of the Henrvs of 
England there was ay order given to supply 
the royal housebold with—*Eleven dozen 
handkerchiefS to cleanse the nuse from all 
uncieanliness.’’ 

It was not until the time of Josephine, 


pilot and Ss tauel¥, with which all our | Empress of France, that the handkercbiet 
readers ay . was used for any other purpose, 
j the -_ \ at --- sie 1IWAVS Carried me In ner i! and, 
. e — x tis s is ft« raised er tace 
5 Lb: rtlar . ¥ > 
Ss \ t 
ssing s . . 1 A. Moss 
. | L aie all a BI 
oe - a ' aie ais dheuvres, he A NEBRASKA tailor bas coined a new 
oa “SO BEB Wh His speaking-truimpet, | word, as will be seen by his univertisement 
directing biin what to . anc t , . . itp sf ele : } : 
womtaren t an a “ and strove by re ading Pe J iISt received the mest complete 
y : a j Himself intelligible, assortment of suitings and ‘pantings’ ever 
Owlnug the Storm and darkne his | offered.”’ ete . : > 
Bi } KUeSS, Lis } Olfered,’’ ete. We have *suitings.”’ “shirt- 
e orte - \ . , » ‘ " .” « . os id 
, @! } aVAall re and the Ship | ng stockings eta, why n [ antings?’ é-—~ 
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DUNCAN DALE. 





BY SYLVIA a. MOSS, 





lam not the lass you wooed, 
bland ~ome Duncan Dale: 
Notice well ms thin zgrev hair, 
* Aud my cheeks sv pale. 


You are not the lad for whom 
My heart kept se trne, 

Trusting in your whispered words, 
**| will come for you.” 


Sad and weary was my way, 
But [firmly trod, 

The narrow path of duty, 
Keeping talth la God. 


You became a mariner 
sailing o'er the sea, 

Bolder faces, falser tongues, 
Won your thoughts from me, 


Nowa skeptic in all things, 
That make marriage true, 

You have come to wed the lass 
Whom you once did woo, 


Iam not she, pass me by, 
Seek some tairer face, 

Putsome yvounger, happier wife, 
In iny destined place. 


lhive mourned you all these years, 
Memory will not fail 

locherish as most sacred, 
Fhoughts of Duncau Dale. 


But forever, long ago— 
bh, the bitter pain ! 
We parted sweetheart and, alas, 
Cannot neet again, 
TT a cm 


IDEAS, NEW AND OLD. 





MF\UWE word from which our word, ‘‘idea’’ 

comes is Greek, and in that language 
generall: means something that may be be- 
heldor seen. It, however, the old Hellenes 
were alive at the present day, they would 
have theirideas so lively that it is more 
thar. probable trom being one of the most 
active people of antiquity, they would be- 
come mosttired and strongly desirous ot 
rest. Everything now-a-days seems to be 
novelty. New notions in good, new no- 
tions in bad, newness in beauty, newness in 
its opposite. 

The latest phase of French fashion is 
the invention by a society leader of what he 
calls the Tricolor quadrille. Ot the eight 
couples composing the quadrille ‘halt the 
gentlemen wear red coats, the other half 
blue coats, and all of them white knee 
breeches, while all the ladies are in white. 
This presents a perfectly prismatic picture, 
which the quadrille movement makes ka- 
leidoscopic. It is proposed to get up a cos- 
mopolitan bail where the dancers shall rep- 
resent the national colors of every govern- 
ment in Europe. 

A daring landlord in Berlin has intro- 
duced paper plates. Bread and _ butter, 
cakes and similar articles were served on a 
pretty papier-mache plate, having a border 
in relief, and resembling porcelain. The 
landlord liked them because they were so 
cheap they could be thrown away alter 
once using, waiters liked them for their 
lightness, and because they were neither to 
be washed nor broken, and guests were de- 
lighted to take them away as souvenirs. 

The average public speaker says in an 
hour what, if printed, would fill fifteen oc- 
tavo pages. If the ordinary conversation 
of one day of persons in private life be es- 
timated equivalent to four hours consecu- 
tive speaking, a man says in one week 
What, if printed, would be an octavo vol- 
ume of $20 pages. In one year he speaks 
fitty-two volumes, and in thirty years he 
would have an extensive library of 1500 
Volumes. Compare this with the ancient 
Lacredemonians, with whom fewness of 
Words was alwa@s the sign of learning and 
intelligence ! 

A late way of robbing letters is to select 
those bearing several stamps, after re- 
moving which aslit is cutin the enve:ope, 
and the valuables removed. The cut is then 
covered up and the stamps replaced. In 
letters containing money, and bearing more 
than one stamp, the French Government 
recommends, in an order just issued, that 
the stamps be placed on the envelope about 
one-eighth of an inch apart. 


Dumb pianos are recommended for the | 


constant 
head. 
The 


the 
nervous 


u-é€ Of music schouls where 
t practice often causes 
ind impai musical sense 


rs the 


i var i” — street <wee! ngs oT 


a . } 
in a vast furnace 


Thame Ss, 


r 


L0nd0n are now destroved 
erected on the bank of the 


bridge. The 


near 


shaft is 


Thus they lay the flattering 


high, and is lined with 
height of thirty feet. 


fire-brick to 
It is sixteen teet in 
external dia neter at the base. The cost 
was $60,000. The ashes are carried down 
the river in barges and are used to mix 
with clay for brickmaking. The clinkers 
are ground up and used in making mortar. 

It has been found that puppies brought 
up under diflerent-colored lights have had 
Strikingly diflerent characteristics devel- 
oped. Red puppies were found to be par- 
ticularly devoid of pugnacity. Blue did 
not conduce to sweetness of disposition, 
while green was found to be the most edu- 
cational color of all. Verdant green pup. 
pies exhibited extreme liveliness, cheerful- 
ness and playfulness, accompanied by ease 
and gracetulness of motion, and were 1n- 
variably good-natured and kind. Green 
glass in place of blue panes in recom. 
mended for the nursery. 

Colored people are more — successfully 
photographed, as a rule, than white people 
are, the medium mulatto makiag the finest 
photograph in the world. Light complex- 
ions are hardest to take, and light colored 
clothing does not look well in pictures. It 
is impossible to photograph a diamond, as 


best sitters. 


~~ -§ ————__. 


= Grains of Gold. . 


Striking manners are bad manners. 


As a man thinketh in his heart, so he is. 

Principals are responsible for the acts of 
their agents. 

No pleasure is comparable to the standing 
upon the vantage ground of truth. 

The bitterest tears shed over graves are for 
words left unsaid and deed~ left undone. 

Gratitude is a fruit of great cultivation, 
and not to Le found among gross people. 

Knowledge is 
occasion for adding tu 
ing. 

Itis a poor wit who lives by borrowing 
the words, decisions, mien, inven ions, 
others. 

Thrift of time will repay you in 
life with a usury of profit beyoud your most sar 
dreams. 

Foolishness places itself in the foremost 


rank to be observed : tutelligence stands in the hind- 


power. 


your 


Improve every 


store of understand- 


and action of 


after 


iguine 


most tu observe, 


Some men are called sagacious because 


they are avaricious ; whereas achild can clench its 


fist the moment itis born. * 
Charity excuses weakness, 
miscarriage, makes the be-t of evers thing, 


extenuates 
forgives 
everybody, and serves al. 


The talent of turning others into ridicule, 


and exposing to laughter those one mmverses with, is 


the qualification of Lit le minds, 
The too frequent use of authority im- 


if thunder were continual, it would excite 


pairs it. 
no more sensation than lle noise of a mill 

to enjoy the 
Ke happy 


It is within your power 
present ; do not postpone your happiness 


now, aud resvlve to be happy Whenever you can. 


Tiere is no greater danger, and there is 


no greater evil in home lite than the al'-too-general 
habit of giving way to passing meets of il-temper 

If a note is lost or stolen, it does not re 
lease the maker; he must pay it, if the « eration 


for which it was given and ue amecunt cana te 


proven, 


The moral law is written on the tablets of 


vord or enrighte feed, 


For every false 


n, for lust or vanity, the price 


eternity. 
tor cruelty or oppress 


has to be paid at last. 
A man’s charity to those who differ from 
him upon great and di questions will be in the 
ratio of his knowledge of ‘them; the more 
knowledge the more charity. 


Meult 


own 


A man’s conscience is his sole tribunal; 
and he should care no more for that plantom “opine 
ion** than he should fear meeting a gheet it be 


crossed the graveyard at dark. 
A man should learn to detect and watch 
which flashes across his mind frou 


firmazne nut of ards 


that vleam of light 
within more than the lustre of the 
and sages. Yet without netice he dismisses bhi- 
thought because it is his. 


The world is always wiliing to believs 


that he who has any faculty more tnter 


than themselves, must have rs as wn~ ails 


t tus Bie > «a 


suvothing to theirown lueapacit 





150 feet | sea. 


j j ; ] er and 
Eternity is crying out to you! ra 
louder, as you near its brink. k~ R ‘ 

Count your resources lear aha ‘ 
for, and gf! wist g for ’ 

and doit z . ‘ 
We are i e of us iInfa ‘ 
at > 
{ 
a- 
. 
v 
j pla a 
reteeming a wert 
burned tu as | ‘ i . 


it looks like a pebble or a fish scale. In® 
taking pictures of animals, cats are the 
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appreciate the sphere 


Femininities. 
Morphine parties are popular in Paris 


Heliotrope is now the favorite perfume. 


When a thing is done, advice comes too 
late. 

In India it costs more to get married than 
to die, 


The girl who has address can win a great 
many addresses, 


The Kansas Legislature has four girls 


among tts pages, 

A woman's love fora military officer is 
generally uniform, 

It is not well to tackle a dove and a hawk 
to draw the chariot of lowe. 

A Brooklyn woman is shid to be training 
her pet dog to skate on rollers, 

One quarter of the women in Germany 
are laborers, and they do about thr e-« 
work, too, 

“IT think, wife, that you have a great 


many waysotcalling mea toot."*— "Ll think, heshbana, 
you ttave a great many ways. 2 


jurrters of the 


vt Reerbrage crtve 


Mrs. Grant is reported as saying that the 


happiest period of ler life was when the general «as 
liyiug at Galena, on a salary of $8) a mouth. 

Ninon de lV Encies, the famous French 
beauty, who was world-renowued tor the teautyw of 
her complexion, used rain-water exclusively 

In proportion as Wwe recognize more fully 
the truest work and culture of human ie, we shall 


andl influence of w 


Cultivate the habit of listening to others 
it will make you an invaluable men 
say nothing of the advantaye it « e % — 


|} you marry, 


} should marry 


Of six hundred and twelve young ladies 
whe fainted last year, ugpre than on sit 
the arms of gentlemen. Only three tad t 


tune te tation the Qoor, 


A scientist has found that a woman's ear 
can perceive higher notes than a man’s ! t 
reason Why the Woman alWavs Wakes up Ort when 


the baby cries on the might, 


A middle aged spinster, at a recent wo 
) 


man’s right. convention, satd ste ced tot care 
female suffrage 


make proposals of marriage. 


Uliless If carried with It the rig 


The old lady who asked for a geld ring 


— 


sixteen parsnips fine, Was probably related te th 
elderly genticoman whe sand his daughter was att. 
ing the conversalory of music, 


A Lynn, Mass., paper thinks that it would 
be economy te marry au Trish girl, fer, if a man 
om Atmerican pith, tie would hawe ty 


hire an Irish girl to take care of ber, 


It there were a Miss Robinson Crusoe on 


a desolate island, with te our to please te brut ber 


own reflection in the water, she would wet every das 


make aud wear the newest bashions. 


A little girl whose general idea of s« rip 
ture better 
quoting a well-known pres 


Was than ber htiowledge of ets 
ire rendered it as follow 


"Man is born, and woman is tull of trou 


There are more than three thousand wo 
men cuployed in the Austrian railway ofees. They 
are paid from $15 to $4) @ month. Nearly allot theo 
are widows of men whe liave died in raileoad sere 


Bub—‘‘Are you going to be my new 


papa 2° Accepted suitor "*Ve 
‘Have you your wig yet Wiz? uw F 
don’tneed awig. Why do you ask * Mu 
papa always said he was thankful bus bh " a-t 


to him.’ 


In many districts of Japan people resort 


in their anwiety to prolomg the 

to the custom of be-tow goupe t 

names ordinarily given te intant f ti pt x 
whenever death has made treque 


} 


household 


“There’s a sad case,"’ 


Squagys, asshe laid the paper : he 
wiped her spectacles; ‘‘a rice hd 
leaving the altar, and at last acco t ‘ 
ered ber speech ‘*It's the way 
dear, ’* sald old Mr. Squagys, wi = sls 
wav of the world i 1 

“Your trip to Italy must have been ver 
pleasant, "sail one of ft 
ladies of Camden to Jones, who had 
from a foreign strand. Vers nter 
ariswered tie **Now te te i j 
really look like a boot’ Y¥ know t 


looks on the map. 


A couple of 


tons of powder exploded 


“alt Lake City the other aa areching Z 
the neighborhood, and shaking the wt ten 4 
deaf old woman who live a comple ee 
pricked up her ears and sa ‘ i 
she said to her danglite> **Law me, | ‘ i 


getting back my hea Z 


- 


A small] actor wis acting in some 


ten piere with ar renorinatly ponder ot 

whom he Was supposed (ou carr t . » ’ 
back, But his aru were too re 

well-developed tizare of the lad jee ad wah 

ery gods," taking pits “ 

his favorite actor Mak ; 


“T tell you I shall do as I pleas - } 


Iw Miff We 





It you meet a young lady whe isn’t atall 
shy, youl 


| Masculinities. 


‘Tombstone front’ is the term applied to 


ja’ led’ shirt hy the poet itleen f Arizona 


M ny Men and women have sacl ome asion 


te hnow that two du not necessarily make a patr. 


An Albany lady has sent the President a 


erazy quilt, tiade entirely of politieal campa gu 


| badges. 


-_— 


strawherrics and-cream 
; 


The reason why a good many men don't 
aet married  i« 
‘ratch 


they are afraid to come to the 


“Courtin ,"” says Artemus Ward, ‘‘is like 


Wwantsto be did slow: then 
rou git the Maver 4 
Temperance, when effectually realized, is 
fall of loveliness and jov, and virtue and purity are 
the elements in which it lives, 
A graduate of the University of Michi 


gan, ehoeisa gow tereck and Latin scholar, Is doing 


duty asa policeman in Detroit 

A Georgia town has a citizen) whose 
whisker are black on one side and white on the 
other, tis moustache is white, 


While arranging in an 


kiyn for ti 


undertaker'’s of 
sident of 


fee in Brow 


that city 


Wife’sturial, are 


died suddenly last week, 


A #20 confederate bill was recently passed 


ma san Franctioco Chinaman The Chinese seem to 


be convenient to have around atier all 
A French scientist has written a pam 
phiet which proves theoretically that the future man 
willhavea large brain butte natural teeth, 
Elizabethtown, this Strate, boasts of a 
ad whe although only nineteen year f age i* 


six feet ten | hes high and wears a thirteen shi 


man miliner who makes 


Aeet t 


Boston has a 


 temre-femeutt(ert sy monet that Barston 


eoumen leok altost pretty la them iH fortune le 


Although the owner of considerable real 


ate from which he derives a large income, a citi- 
an feau Prancises, peddles fruit about the treets 


I thateity, 


The 


strongest tas 


Chilian 


miner is considered 


world, and he lives 


the 
principally 


athe lent thee ot nutritious 


Cheapest and mn found 


known t i veiyht 


A woman in a London police court lately 


applied foran injunction ayainet her ho«band for 
geing be seo temred, = Shee tid that it put her heart 
vatel place and she coull not staid it 


In one issue of a Utien paper, recenty, 


were accounts of noless than four smleides two of 
which were ase ritted te despondence over the boss of 
wive ard a third to the interference of a« young 
man’s fam iv in lis love affairs, 


The craze tor lacly barbers js dy ing out. 


After a man tas bad bis face cut tebe hie throat 
ehorre d andl bis hair poo padoured and bas been 
telkhed to death he naturally ret tis to the male bar- 


ter and takes chloroform or lauy! 


ing yas, 

A peculiarity of a Sullivan county, ON. 
y mat sheds all 
} finger natin every 
the old teal Poll the ends of 


ts the new nalls yrowitiy behind and upnede 


neted ty a Utica paperia that be 


anPtwool lis toe walls year 
are eriowede the fnyers 


i them. 


The Queen of England never wears offi 


7 ey state robes, exeeptinyg only at ter ecoronse 
wher ! woes to Weetmin-ter Abhes tn 
and ' re | wate withe poury ind when 
Parliament, when «le ttire din red 
Thomas Jeflerson built at Charlotteville. 
Va nist), @ small oleervater ‘nthe site of this 
‘ fur thie hast Sheen erected an «te 
ater wl ! pol Mallee hasan endowment of 
- * ‘ ' i fitted wit we Di-i hy tele er 
t e0..1tm), 
In Brooklyn, recently, an old) man was 
. ted for volng tatthe hes v Was #4 
pla i ta te t ‘ | ea fa 
r ma ‘ anclya ‘ at re vedfr os 
i] t ' pped ' 
, ‘ af 
} isti nabl wile ; Pid no notice 
. at ft ‘ wra r 
‘ ‘ , it ‘ i 
- a ‘ ‘ AeeD a 
4 ar 


’ I I 
i Paria ‘ tt treet 
i r anal ‘ ad, infort at 
- ! atin t t th great tues 
r ! A ftateeh " e 
‘ anit ‘ P4 - 
r i” re ‘ } 
Gjuardian’s mecting.—Workhouse boy, 
“ had mprorent eltus na ‘ or ght 
" 3 a! W Gara ‘ I reat 
ib \ air foun ‘ i hid 
away j i ‘ ‘ lg t 
re a pig die t ® ! and ! -eat 
The acet site? it, a “ ad r 
t at tha ‘ : ern and f 
4 an 4 i | i 
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President Cleveland yns his letters 
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THE SATURDAY 


= 


Dimpleton Lane. 


LINWookd SMITH. 


FEW vears ago I was residing in 
cor diem 4 of (sarryston 
its charter of ine 


pam sea, x 


pp ration ienen the days of 
Ii isa < munt, sleepy old pli ce, Ww aki ny up 





, when its ancent 
centre of a busy, picluresie seene, lasting 
for two or three and then vanishing 


for another week, 


» awe og. 


over a basket of 


I shan ttek fifteen, 


mny butter back Yar not goon’ 


outota perrenns 
a bouny trae D's 


mon eversen. Liun hev sixteen or nowt. 


minted, however, 


Prissapoletons pelicasst 


Joa freeten te.”’ 


s pPOSLIAN WAS © tly 
> railway station with tie toail-bays, 
late on the previous Thursday 
Just past Ditipleton 


looking round was berritied to see 


ghost’s first appearance, 


cane Che common greeting 


in Dinipleton Lane one star- 
»three or four weeksatter the 


poston’ s scare, and for the moment 


Sdn the road cou, 
Ing towards ie, 


reasoned miveelf lony 
ana began to observe this thing 


[twas clad in a shroud from 
Htands and tace 


with a brilliant, 
and watted for the 


hened its pace fora few steps, then slackers d 


hedge with a wild, 
, but only to pass 


tral faces, and wild laughter. 
J rescived to Keep tiny pight’s adventure 


aWlhile, lest the 
Klicst should take itself off 


wht came at length when IT thought I 
reported that 


»who had faintes 


dress I wore on the previous 














ton Lane, 
an after-supper stroil. As I 
haunted place, I quickened my pace and 
whistied a tune, as if to keep my courage 
Just then an ow! began to hoot, there 


up. 
was aslight rustic in the hedge, and then— 
the phost! 


a few yards away, and stood 
for asecond or two staring at me with his 
hollow eyes, “ hich, as betore sent out a 
lurid liggut, not so much from the eye itself 
as trom the surrounding parts, 

I slackened «a tittle, tut did) not stop, 
much to the wonder of the ghost, which be- 
gan to retire, finaliv turning round and 
mnaking for the oalnt a8 its previous disap- 
yp uranee. 

] rushed after and reached the gap just as 
the thing swept through. 1 followed and 
bade it top; but was answered by the wild 
vell | had heard betore, 
” We were now on the open tield, though 
under the shadow of an overhanging wood, 


It was only 


toadistant part of which the ghost was 
rapidiv waking its way. The wijite 
shroud, however, revealed every move- 


Inent and saved me frou being baulked a 
second thie 

I] grass 1 my stick firinly and rushed on. 
I tesnic gaining ground. In an- 
other instant DP obied clutched the ghost by 
lie glaring eyes tarned upon 
ips more broke into that 


riveelt 


Chee arc. 
me, and tlie onee 


Butin spite of a vague 


tinreartliiv i atiyele. 
feeling of terror TL kept my hold. We 
Miritsorlinig, fell. 


That borritvule 
grinning With triumph. Two strong hands 
pinned coy arms fast to the ground, and two 
strony knees vere pressed on my chest. 

We remained thus afew minutes, and I 
felt myself growing faint under my bur- 


den, When T found that oneof my arms was 
free, 

Lopened inv eyes and looked up. The 
yreat vellow eves were still glowering 


down upon me: buat the ghost seemed to be 
fumbling for something in its breast, and I 
thought Il saw something flash like bright 
steel, What could ithe? Was ita knite? 
Was DT to be butchered in iny helplessness ? 


My thood ran eoeld at the thought. 
Twas about toery out for help when I 
suddlenty remembered Lion, Snatching 


ny Whistle quick as thouyht from a pocket 
that was happily free TP put it to my lips, 
and tianaged to sound it feebly before it 
was plucked trominy hands again. 
‘The ghost evident!y thought the sound 
too slight to attract attentiou, for it kept its 
position; but Lion's quiek ear had heard 
the tarothiarSivnal, and in little more than 
Atiinute Was atimy adversary’s throat, and 
would have torn mopen bad I not retained 
iis, 

It was now the ghost’s turn to feel hiim- 
helpless in the presence of superior 
force, and ashe lay on the grass with 

Standing over him he begged tor 


sell 
brute 
Lion 
meereyv, 

“Well, DTsaid, “the dog shall not harm 
vou, but vou tnust give me some explana- 
tion of this strange afar, Take that tright- 
fulshroud off, and that hideous mask.”’ 

He slipped the shroud off at once, 

“Whatin the world wnade you set 
foraghost and frighten folks out of 
senses?’ T said. You've made a tine 
sation.” 

“Well,” 
ny Sacret 
about it.” 

] agreed to this if the explanation proved 
satisfactory. 

Ile had rented an old orehard in) Dimple- 
ton Lane, but being elose to the road, and 
toguarded bw ans passers-by look 
Chaer [dteerr ty of bred petri 


up 
their 


he replied, “if va'll nobbut keep 
alittle bit longer, lil tell ya aw 
° 


house, 
themselves so freely 


thatfor a vearortwo,searecely an apple had 
Loeverta bereft fer batsoused’, 

Woomdertog wloat ie Should do, one day 
Clie Cheouelt strmek mo toat he would dress 
Hituself as auest and tiake a few appear- 
wnCES car theorem ard touvet it the reputation 
oft being thaanted. Tlis ruse had succeeded 
bevend oe Xpectution. Superstition had 


proved au eteetual guard than padlock 
or lieu tiornoor holly. 

peverds Taeariy discovered one 
liad been Witustood 
aveller. Hle 


}tis tries ‘ 
Digghitl lise never, wien tbe 


dotev «a Solitary tr 


mined fer lore 


OULV JUISt trtthced Do escape, 
Wiser Pteid tion DT owas that travellerjand 
inquired where he had disappeared so 
Suddeniv, be took te to a large hollow, 
Something like a litge rabint burrow, atthe 
rootet atherna bush, tie mouth of which 
was well sereened with brambles. Here 


he could lie down at fuil length, quite safe 
froin observation. 
jut what were vou groping for in your 

breast when you had me on the ground ?” 
I said. 

Heseemed greatly tickled at this question, 
and laughed outright. 

“Come,’ J went on, 
inatter, my good fellow, 
soto ine a few minutes ago, 
Saw Something gleain 1 theught 


“it's no laughing 
or ratl er it was not 
Why, when I 
it was a 


knife with which you were about to maim 
Or nuraer me,’ 
“Why, I wor n bbut feelin’ for me 


ankecher; and th’ breet thing wor nobbut 
a brass butt "and then he laugbed aga n, 
and this time I joined bio. 

It was aring 0 Z and as I 

‘ | ] 
, 7 ” 
. | i } ™ ss + i 
I rhe AAS i [ | } 

True to the promise, the apparition ceased 
when the apples were yathered. And 
now, several years lLavitig passed since it 

f 


was “laid,’’ I feel 
‘The Ghost ot 


Iree to tell the st ‘ 


I sauntered slowly along as if for 
neared the 


face looked down into ming 


sen- 
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WIGS AND THEIR WEARERS. 


AKE wigs, make wigs, make wigs!” 

was the pointed injunction written by 
| Voltaire upon the MS. of a peruke- 
maker who sent soine verses for the opin- 
ion of the great philosopher and poet. he 
advice has since been employe d as a sort of | 
“let the cobbler stick to his last’”’ proverb; 
it counsels men to adhere to their legiti- 
mate business, instead of entering upon 
strange and vain pursuits, 

The business of wig-making is well 
worthy of attention. In these days, when 
nearly every industry and every 
tion is historigraphed, it might be made the 
subject of an interesting volume, 

Like many of our arts and handicrafts, 
its origin is of unknown antiquity. In the 
British Musuem and the Berlin) Musuem 
are kgyptian hair wigs w Ine hare said to be 
four thousand years old. There can be no 
doubt, in short, that the use of false bair 
for the purpose of covering baldness bas 
been familiar in e very age and country. 

The word ‘wig’ ‘has awell defined and 

respectabie pedigree. It is a contraction of 

periwig, the offspring of theFrench perruque, 
which came from the Italian perruca, and 
which again came from the Latin pilucea, 
ahead of hair; pilare,to pluck off the hair; 
ard gilus, the hair. 

A general use of wigs began about the 


middle — of the sixteenth century. 
Henry III. of France wore one to 
conceal the baldness occasioned by sick- 


ness; and his courtiers followed his exam- 
ple, like other imitators of big-wigs even in 
ourown times, 

the artificial covering 
ornament. Instead of re- 
arranged imitation 
more, it became a 
gugantic,uglyv, 


Grradually 
into use as an 
maining «a dexterousiyv 
of locks that were ne 
structure at once tnarvelous, 


uncomfortable. Ttwasin the rein of Louis 
NIL C6 1-643 pthat this fashion began to 


be rapidly and widely extended, first in 
France, and then throughout all hurope. 


Wigs appear to have been Known in 
England as carly as the reign of Edward 
Vio: thev are referred toin the wardrobe 


aceountol that mouareh. 
Porovera hundred years the dress of 
centionman of fashion was incomplete 


evers 
Withouta wi. The head-zear, in course of 
time, beewne darger and larger, until it 


culminated in the enormous and ludicrous 
encunbrance—“large enough to have loaded 
a camel’ —worn by gentlemen who flour- 
ished in the reign of the good Queen Anne, 
in which age the fashion tray have said to 
have been at its height. 

Atthattime awig fora beau of the first wa- 
ter cost S700, An advertisement = in 
724 preserves the Various names of the arti- 
cle then in use, 

The advertiser says at his establishment 
“all gentleman may be turnish’d with all 
sorts of Perukes, as Full-Bottoms, Tyes, 
Full-Bobs, Ministeres-Bobs,  Naturalls, 
Hall-Naturalls, Greeian-Flyes, Curley- 
Roys, Airy- Lavants, Qu-Perukes, and Bagg 
Wiggs 

The are indications of the decline and 
fall of the wig were given in the reign of 
George III. It would appear that at time 
the absurdity and unnaturilness of the 
head-dress beeame evident to the publie. 

One of the chief Signs of the dissolution 
of the 
the peruke-makers of London to His 
Majesty, TIT. in 1765. In it the peti- 
tioners pathetically set forth the distresses 
notontly of themselves, but aisoofa large 
nuinber of others who were dependant on 


(ae rere 


them, aristues trem: the almest universal 
decline of their trade in consequence of 
gentlemen wearing the own hair. 

The subject of the petition led to the 
publication of a rather Sciart) pamphlet, 
Which professed tol ppetitien of the Budy 


‘ ' 


Carpenters of teumdeu. taplertng Tis) May- 
esty lo wear a Women ies. 


Both wigs and powder disappeared from 
Franee during the greet Revolution. After 
the Revolution bere. teen itis d that no 
fancy Wigs were Le datioonyg the tree | 


thi Lites, 


rtain that 


and enlightened citizens of 

}lowever tliat teas ee, It Is 
towards the eiose of tie last century the 
of wigs had gradtaliv bee obsovete in 
this country, being for a tine superseded by 
the queue with liait-powder, which came 
down alupost to our Qwa Uloee. 

It is, perhaps, ne @dless to sav that nowa- 
days wigs are only protessionally worn by 
English judges and barristers. Clergyimen 
and otber dignitaries of the Church ceased 
to wear then: tmany vears ago. The large 
wig of a judge is what in bygone days was 
known aga tull-bottour win. 

But although wigs, aS apperdages of 
fashion, ave gone from our tiidst,the trade 
in the real article, which is .ncended to hide 
imperfections, fourishes to a ‘legree that 
inust surprise those who pay litte heed to 
minor industries, 

Who could tell that the troubles between 
China and France were likelv to raise wigs? 
—the price, not the bair. That such is in 
reality the case, however, is clearly shown 
by a communication froin a correspondent, 
making in Marseilles has 


Who Savs that Wiy- 
been seriously affected by the war. It 
ippears that this trade forms one of the 
Hos nportant minor industries of Mar- 
s s. iv the bair-artists of that tow: 
s r Euroy ar wigg 
“ 4 ? | a 
i 
— ad _ 
\ y S 
See that the Ssieorth ise iS irequentiy 
painted. A fresh coat of paint in a room 
will do more towards making it clean and 
tidy than all the serubbing and cleaning 


that a WOlman’s hands can give it. 


institu. | 





came ! 


}; COtts thembranes, 


ee 


custom issupplied by a petition of | 


use , 


R. R. R. 


RADWAY'S READY RELIEF 


The Cheapestand Best Medi- 


cine for Family Use in 
the World. 





CURES AND PRBVESNTS 


Colds, 


Sore Throat. 
Inflammation, 
Neuralgia, 
Headache, 
Toothache, 
A 
Difficult Breathing. 


CURES THE WORST PAINS 
in from one to J) minutes, 
NOTONE HOUR 
After reading this advertisement need any one 
SUFFER WITH PAIN. 
Radway’s Ready Reliet is a Cure for every 
Pain, Sprains, Bruises, Pains in 
the Back, Chest or Limbs. 
It was the first, 
AND IS THE ONLY PAIN REMEDY 


That instantly stops the most exerutiating pains, al- 
inflammation, and cures (ongestions, whether 
of the lungs, stomach, bowels, or other glands or or- 
gans, by one application. 

If seized with threatened 


PNEUMONIA, 


Inflammation of the internal organs or mu- 
afler exposure to cold, wet, etc., 
lose no time, butapply Radwav’s Reliefon a piece of 
flannel over the part affected with congestion or ip- 
fammation, which willin nearly every ease check 
the inflammation and cure the patient Dy its action 
of counter-irritation, and by equalizing the cirecula- 
tion in the part. For further instruc ions, see our 
directions wrapped around the bottle, 

A teaspoonful in half a tambler of water will ts a 
few minutes cure cramps, spasms, sour stomach, 
heartburn, nervousness, sleeplessness, sick head- 
ache, diarrhea, dv-entery, colic, Matulemey and all 
luternal Pains. 

Travelers shouts 


lays 


orany 


lalwavs earry a bettle of BAD. 
WAY'S READY BELIEF with them. A few 
drops in water will prevent sieknese or pain from 
change of water, It is®ettler than French Brandy or 
Bitters as a stimulant. 


MALARIA 
CURED IN ITS WORST FORMS, 
Chills and Fever. 


FEVFR and AGU FE cured tor w cents. There is not 


aremedial agent in the world that willeure Feveran4 


Ague, and all other Malarious, Biliouws, Seariet, Tr- 
Benes: Yellow and other fevers (aided by Radwav's 
*ills) so quick as Rarnlway'’s Ready Relief. Fifty ets. 


per bottle, 


DR. RADWAY'S 


DARSAPARILLTAN RESOLVENT. 


The Great Blood Purifier. 
For the Cure of all CHRONIC: DISEASES. 


Chronic Rheumatism, S rofela, Venereal Diseases, 
(see our Book on Venereal— price, 5 ets), Glandular 
Swelling, Hacking Dry Cough, Cancerous A flections, 
Bleeding of the Lungs, Dy-pepsia, — ater om, 
White Swellings, Tumors, Pimptes, Ere: 
tions of the Face, Uleers, ilip Di ~e anes, = ut, Drops, 
tickets, Salt Rheum, Bron hitis, € onsumption, ia 
betes, Kidney, Bladder, Liver Complaints, ete. 


SKIN DISEASES, 


Humors and sores 





tehes, 


Of all kinds, particularly Chronie Diseases of the 
skin, are cured with great certainty by a course of 
RADWAY "Ss SAKSAPAERILLIAN. We mean obstinate 


cases that have resisted all other treatment. 


SCROFULA, 
Whether trans.aitted from parents 
within the curative range of the 
RESOLVENT, 
(ures have been nade where persons have been af- 
fli: tes qd with Screfula irom their youth up to 3, 3 and 
#) vears of age, by 


Radway ‘sSarsaparillian Resalvent, 


composed of ingredients of extraordi- 
nary medical properties, essential t« » purify, heal, re- 
ved aud invigorate the broke n-down and wa-ted 
myMiN. QUICK, PLEASANT, SAFE AND PERMANENT 
Hits treatment and cure. Suld by druggists. Price 
$1 per bottle. ; 


or acquired, is 
PARSAPARILLIAN 


remedy 


‘RADWAY'S REGULATING PILLS 


(The Great Liver and stomach Remedy.) 


Perfectly Tasteless, ele gantly coatea with sweet 
cum, purge, reyulate, purify, cleanse, and strengthes. 

RADW AY = PILLS for the eure of all disorder: 
the stomach, Liver, Bowels, Kidneys, Bladder. Ner- 
Vous Diseases, Loss of Appetite, Headache, Costive 
hess, Indigestion, Dyspe pria, Bilhousness, Fever, In- 
flamination of the Bowels, Piles, and all derange 
ments of the Internal Viseera. Purely vegetable, com- 
taining he mercury, minerals or deleterious drugs. 

Price, perbex. sold by all druggists. 


DYSPEPSIA. 


2D cts. 


dreds of maladies spring from this complaint. 
png sof this ise-nee are 11 -1mploms of 8 
broken dow tomach. I ligestion. Flate lence, Heart 
_ Aci st ‘ Ia Sian oe ei ving rise 
seninie =f thes s* #X\erne tin cuiic, —Pr resis 
or Wat Ira 
RADWAY’ S SARSAPARILLIAN, 
Aided ADM AT'S PILLS, ion ire tor this com 
’ It fer the stomact! H 
The <vmpt 
Read FALSE AND TRUE.” 
RADWAYT 4 co. %¢ 
$2 Warren treet. New York. 

Se i. ‘“ 
Fie t usk for Ra +t e at the 
name “Radwas ; what é 
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GENERAL GRANTS CASE. 


Blandered'"’ Can it be 
Possibiec 7 


-—~oneone Has 


The New Y: 
“4ecantshould re@ever itn 
“sheula prove tet leo hav 


rk Herald saves: “If General 
ua disease which 
-been vhat it has 


“been deseribed then his medical atten- 
“dants * * will be expected to explain 
the reasons foreone Of thetunest remarkable 


‘*snstances of diserepaney ever recounted ln 
“the héstory of useden!l practice.”’ 

he «ther clay arp e-tanlgpertat young plvsi- 
cian in the lat stares of consumption, 
unabl: longer te tlk, eailed for pen and 
— r and indistinetiv wre this advice to 

his physictans 2 **M: the dying confortable. 

This seems to have been the sole purpose 
ot General Grant’s attending physicians, 
They were making dying Goustortable, but 
they were met curing their patient. He 
amazes them by getting better! ! 

The utter failure rightly to diagnose and 
properly to treat (reneral (srant’s disorder 
was aserious blunder, eu:phasizing what 
has so often been svid, that professional 
treatinent, being purely experimental, is 
just as likely to be wrong as right. 

Had the general an uleer on bis arin the 
physicians would have treated it sc‘entiti- 
cally, very scientifically. He might have 
recovered or they mizht have eut bis arm 
off Some dear old seul of a grandmother 
however, might have treated the sore by 
some “old woman's remedy’ and healed it 
but there would have been no “professional 
selene’ in such a preceeding, as her 
remedy would net be one recognized by 
the code. 
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Da. EUMPEHRETS’ 
Book on all Diseases 





(ine more furtu 
Trusting the fates, KOuIT & 
Rashly iunpurtunate, LOT H and GOLD 
Tr I tive mate was Ps 
. pion hes ote . > : . emateond | Horne opathie 
Fashioned so -lenderis Medicine Co., 
New to mishaps 109 FULTON ST... 8_.Y¥. 


HUMPHREYS HOMEOPATHIC SPECIFICS 


(>! it wasy Sold by Draggists, of rent postpaid on recespt of price. 
' at« t Gor 
Where a! ‘ ty f 


Mu-t - ” . 


ey AMONDS. . 


Pick her 


Fashioned , ’ ‘riv, T. B. HAGSTOZ & co. 

Marte ty ear Mutunt Life Ins Beailding. Tenth «cmd 
aa aes - Chestnat Streets, Philadciphia. 
cans ge calbore Per ALISTER TPES SD 
Dow» sise cate =tf 

fee ana sy ~ Baa , C. & 4. Pequtgnet. 
| & wr tetede ris, - ; - : ' oir 

(ecmeta = true 2, « bee? , -* ‘ 
Fashivone slenderi¢, fiver Biitlade ipethiia 

Wioihvat i ed 

SPECTACLES, EVE-GLASSES 
Bumpins nantv, AND) COPTIC RE. Coerretos, 


Jolting t p 


Ra cece nc DAVID F. CONOVER & €0. 





Tr ' S. E. Corner of Chestnut and Seventh St., 
go er Phatgaicie) Philadelphia, Pa. 
Fas! ‘ ‘ : “ eoale onl 
a ‘ j 
oo | RUBBER GOODS. 
| ORL LEVICK’SSON & CO. 
Humorous. | 324 and 1230 Chestnut st, Vhiladetphia. 
: 3 7 | MANUFACTURERS IMPVOKTE IS 
A one-legged ti risatonce miller ane 





The general's piysicians excuse theim- | 
selees, we are told, because the condition | 
of the throat was hiiden frow Sigiit. 
There are thousands of cases where 
disease is bidden trom sight, where the 
sSVinptoms are very obscure and conflicting. 
The physicians will treat every day's syvimyp- | 
toms but they do net cure, and finally the 
patient dies. Tien they discover iheyv y have 
made amistake! A horrible mistake! The 
other day a prominent merchant ina cola 
boring city was found dead in bed. A post 
mortem examination revealed the fact that 
one of bis other vitel o-gans was entirely 
decayed, and yet his physicians bad been 
treating him for heart disease! 

Some one has blundered. 

For weeks the American public have 
been waiting the unwelcome tidings of 
General Grant's death. Today,the general | 


| 
j 
| 
| 
j 
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When does a womar tongue go quick yy 2 rrrmrrgrgey 
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two things in thi 


There are 
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: \ 
this world no- Y | w’@ger a OO" 
buy is ever prepared f i | T A Hey, /\ iJ ha 
The principal instrument of music in LDA) VV fiiltlas 


SUPERIOR CRYSTAL, 
RICHLY CUT. 


CVaiteaw is the teoma-teom The pr peas instrument of 


music in America is the § om-ral. 


es . oa 
“Girls will be girls, “avs a4 contempo- 

rary. Oh, mel Theat ‘ tale If girls’ wishe- 

are consulted, i Werle seetnee s s 


“The taezmphianensers tat a Bool «Gal d well 
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is generally the ease. SN on t-te te divorced 
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Jutility of trusting entirely in a profession 





whose practice is so largely experimental. | 
The test of merit is suce+ss and when rid 
agency has won a record proved by 
testimony of prominent men and Be n 
in all ranks of society, it stands to reason 
that such a preparation is worthy of uni- | 
versal confidence. Who has not heard of 
it? Who bas not used i. ?) Who can gain- 
Say the statement that it has wrought 
geeater benefit for mankind than anything 
ever discovered inside the ranks of the 
inedical profession 2? And vet many pliv- 
Sicilians whe are bound hand and foot to 
their code will not allow nor will they pre- | 
scribe the use of Warners sife cure. 
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Latest Fashion Phases. 


Spring dresses are either of some plain 
light woolen fabric, such as cashmere, vell- 
ing, and mohair, or cise of pretty brocaded 


fabrics such as musiin de lunes, erepons 


and bengaline. The former are nade very 
mirigy tallor-feshion for walking-cos- 
tumes; the latter got up a little more elab- 
orately and frequently combined with some 
light silk fabric such as sural or tafletas. 
In the former style we may mention a 
very tasteful walking-omtame fora young 
lady. It is of almmond-colored mohair; the 
back i made quite plain, falling in a full 
deeply-pleated width; the front is not 
joined on to this back except at the waist; 


it forms a long slightly-draped tabher.) 


The open spaces on each side shows a dark 
brown cashmere petticoat with a narrow 


luting round the foot. The fronts of the 


bodies reman slightly open te show a veat 
of the same material asthe underskirt, and 
sftintshed witha narrow turned. 
the vest and 


the Theecn 
up collar of the same, OF 
collar may be of silk of the same color of 
the underskirt, sleeve facings towateh. <A 
MPUATE MINOT pocket of brown silk or 
cashinere is often added on the right side of 
the tablier near the lip. 

Light brocaded fabrics are yenerally 
made up in more elaborate aivies., ‘There 
is, for instance, a dress of creain-white 
musiindelaine with a pattern of sinial! 
flowers brocaded in various shades of blue, 
and blue surah of amedium shade, The 
under skirt i of the blue surah; it is 
trimmed with thirteen narrow-stiteled 
pleate or ticks supper ys mse fin ecireles round 
the foot. The sprigged suuslin-de-laine os 
pleated into a shert drapery acrots the top 
ofthe front, caught up very bizh on the 
bips, and falling inte a Jimp pull at the 
back. This puff is beld up by the steel 
bands run inte the upper parts of the under- 
skirt as previously explained, The bodice 
of the sprigyed tnaterial is an open jacket 
with slanted-of? fronts and a round basque ; 
eollar and revers of surah, opening overa 
tight-fitting sural vest fastened stratylit 
down the middle with Siumall ball-shaped 
buttons of silwer filagree. The sleeves of 
the jacket bodice are slightly puffed at the 
top and finished with long olan facing of 
surah. This is a very pretty model fora 
young lady's visiting drews, or for ia toilet 
for a Suuimer fefe, toorning coneert, or 
flower-show. It would be equally prety 
in white and pink, or red. 

Sprigged musiin-de-iaines are also made 
up more simply with the skirt on in fall 
pleats behind, almost plain in front, and 
only just a pleated ruching round the foot. 
The bodice has pleated fronts eross done 
over the other, and sleeves pulled at the 
shoulders and tight atthe wrist. The very 
slight opening left in the crossings i filled 
in with a white muslin chemisette, finished 
round the neck with a ruche of tulle or lace. 
This ruche is held round the neck with a 
dog's collar of black or colored velvec, fas- 
tened at the side witha very small bow 
with short ends, or else with a jeweled or 
artistic clasp. A sash of wide pros prains 
or more ribbon is folded double and passed 
around the waist so%s to fort: a potut dn 
front; at the back it is tied into long loops 
and lapels, Sometiones the sash is tied «at 
the side, 

‘The new shade of green is looked upon 
rather shyly at present. It is somewhat 
trving, even ts young faces, in the daylight, 
but by migght i is welt mind becorasisigy. 
One costuine wasof chartreuse canvas over 
& petticoat of alternate striped canvas and 
velvetin dark and ijiight shades, with a 
very peculiar evat cut away from the front, 
showing a long waiste at of the striped 
inaterial, revers of beads in Slides of dark 
green 
skirt was caugnt upon one site by loops of 
velvet, from which bung balls of various 
sizes in Shaded green beads ; a beaded bon- 
net of transparent appearance with velvet 
Btrings and a tuft of feathers in two shades, 
Beads are greatly used on dresses, as well 
ason mantles and jackets, 

Sleeveless jackets of jet beadwork, edged 
with Jarge cut beads, are worn in the ecen- 
ing for demi-tailette, Some are open in 
front to show @ tull shirt of lace, Stocking- 
ette bodiees, for wearing withany shirts, 


are edged with accord threaded with = gold, 


and the waistevat coujgesed of close rows 
of the same. In biaek and brown these 
look % “ j Vv « worn later 
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others have the back 


f{ the striped and the rest of 


and bronze, and open sleeves ; the 


THE SATURDAY 


plain material, with an ander bodice anda 
short Spanish jacket, trimmed with ball 
fringe of the former. A few skirts have 
the #tripes placed horizontally. These ar- 


rangements are also being carried out in| 
Some new materials« 


washing materials. ' 
have five colors in narrow stripes of plush. 

Broad striped skirting, averaging from two 

to three inches in the alternate width of 

color, are being made up for boating and 

tennis wear, with the new shades of plain 

or minute striped unshrinkable flannel | 
draped over them, They are inostly plain, 
full skirts, but a few are plaited. Skirts of 
plaited white and black sateen are being 
sold for wearing under polonaises of black 
for half mourning. 

For mourning wear there are beautiful 
elaborate bead embroideries, in jet and | 
raised white or black velvet, in jeton a 
gold foundation, and also in black and 
lead-grey beads. Broad black velvet 
striped with white satin, tastefully inixed | 
with black velvet, white satin and black | 
lace, combine to form a very attractive | 
toilette, Flounces of shot grey silk, pinked 
at the edges, are to be seen under draperies 
of grey canvas or cashmere, profusely | 


braided or beaded, 

It issomewhat early to speak about the 
new parosols of the season, but the en tout 
cas, Which does preliminary ;duty, 18 
already coming out in full force. The 
shot red and green and dark bluse ones are 
the favorites, with their substantial sticks 
and handles. All have colored cases, and 
oceasionally these have frills of colored 
lace, and are put on for travelling. There 
are some quaint handles, representing 
cock 's heads with red combs, also other 
bird's heads, Some have the large balls 
that did duty last year, and a few of these 
are studded with litthe onyx and cats-eye 
knobs. Rough curled twig bandles are on 
others. The silver and gold embossed 
handles which have been the ftashior for 
uinbrellas during the winter, are being 
adopted to black satin and broche velvet | 
parasols, Parasols of the woolen and | 
grenadine canvas are being introduced, | 
trimmed with vak lace, | 

White spotted veils are again in vogue, 
after their disappearance for some tine | 
from society. Black and colored tulle, 
spotted with gold beads and fine gauze, 
especially gray spotted with chentlle, are 
worn for driving, or on windy days. The 
new aprons have the gathered bib placed 


i 


, outside the waistband, se that, after being 


gathered there, they fall onto the togot 
the apron skirtin a frillof some din. to 6 
in. deep. Neeckletsin black and white lace, 
satin gibbon velvet, and tulle, are worn 
With low and square-cut bodiees. They 
are about Lin. wide, and are gathered. 

In the new Spring fashions there are two 
distinet styles both of which possess their 
adherents, and are too altogether diflerent 


ever tomerge into one another, The one 
proceeds from the past,and refuses to give up 
its traditions; the other is quite independ- 


ent, and free tromall such control. The 


first is content with mere modiiications of 
draperies, looped-up tunies and polonaises ; 
it changes and loproves without altogether 
innovating; toit we owe the blouse, or 
ample polonaise, short at the sides, and 
forming at the back a draped pull, or else 
two widths of the ciaterial falling quite 
loome. ltis the old sehool with variations, 
with less puffing and draping than here- 
tofore, but still with a good deal of both. 
The second is the new sehool and = abso- 
solutely dissaproves any kind of looping 
up. One Single skirt, falling loose in soft 
folds over trimming at the foot, which sim- 
ulates an under-skirt, 18 the type it prefers. 





DOMESTIC khCONOMY, 

Modern innovation and fashionable in- 
fluences bave transtermied the lowe for 
hoarding into @ taste for fine linen and ex- 
quisite needle-work.  Tnustead of amassing 
the trousseau bit by bit, dozen by dozen, 


long before the future wife is out of the, 


school-rooin, it is now ordered, when tie 
bridegrooun is chosen frou a leading house, 
A few tay still be found whe stitch away 
with theirown ftingersattheirown trousseau; 
butin weneral, inarriages are arranged too 
percipitately forthis to be feasible, An 
order tor a wedding outfit is always a piece 
of good luck for the Storeheeper on whom 
it falls,inav,and on ceeasion, proves an extra- 
ordinary source of profit. Oneof the first 
requisites of reallybeautitul uuderelothing is 
thatthe decoration shall not be overburden- 
some, and the finer the tnaterials the were 


delieate must be the embr lerv. The 
pencil of the art st is required to draw 
Live jesigns for the embr lerv executed 
t ‘ [ vers su as «ore 
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Live nyenuilty of the Paris WOTKIIAIN. 
Nothing ore siinple than the shapes f 


the chemises particu arly, these being cut 
in two pieces only, with a dart down the 
back to insure their not increasing the vol- 
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cmeat the waist, and without sleeves, band, 


orlem. The lower edge of the fine cain- 
bric garment is festooned for the most part 
in shell pattern, the point forming the van- 
dyke, narrow and exquisitely fine Valen- 


_clennes lace whipped on to the curved edge 
at the back of the festoon accentuates the | 


shell-shape appearance. Around the top 
and arinboles the festoons are far sinaller 


and less obtrusive, and form a portion, as | 


it were, of tle decoration—be this embroid- 
ery alone or embroidery mixed with lace. 
The strap over the shoulder measures at 
mostan inch and a half, and is covered 
with ornament. Some twelve or these 
chemises are decorated with a garland of 
work in reliet—wild roses, torget-me-nots, 
daisies, or other simple flower with foliage 
and curved stalks—growing wider over the 
bosom, where the blossoms twine around 


| an elongated monograin, passing through a 


princess's coronet. Others are embroidered 
in short perpendicular stripes, every alter- 


nate band of cambric being cut away, and | 


abit of Valenciennes insertion let in its | 
| see any barrier to a happy union, 


place; while others again have a plastron 
of upright bands of insertion, with appli- 
cation on the seains of einbroidered beading. 

The sane style of decoration is applied 
tothe bride’s nightdresses, the whole plas- 
tron being covered with delicate tracery, 
or made upot bands of embroidery alter 
nating with insertion, or insertion divided 
by beading. Frills of lace or work stand 
up around the throat and fail over the 
wrists, the lace being, without exception, 
the finest Valenciennes—not only sprigs 
strewn on fine meshes, such as one always 
associates with this sort of lace, but also de- 
signa like that of yuipure, as they might 
appear seen through the wrong end of an 
opera glass. 

Lace handkerchiefs are seldom worn now, 
except for quite tull dress, and the majority 
of these included in this, as well as other 
fashionable trousseaux, ave in embroidered 
finon, with or without an outside frill of 
inch-wide Valenciennes, When addition 
istmade of this frill, the edge is festooned, 
when omitted, itis hemmed. All sorts of 
geometric 
threads, are in favor for the hem itself or 
as a border to the square of single cainbric. 


Vandyked insertion may aiso be let in be- | 


tween the latterand the hem, the join being 
hidden by delicate needlework. Garlands 
of embroidery decorate the plain hetn, 
wile the festoons are most varied in form 
but always framed in the soft trou-frou of 
gathered Valenciennes, Such handker. 
chiefs as these are all white, of course; but 
forday wear an adinixture of color, either 
in the catmmbric itself or the embroidery is 
permitted. Some are inade of palest pink, 
flax-blue, lilae, and ecru /inon, and bemmed 
white, and for such the Christian name writ 
in color is a fanfleiftul addition, pretty 
enough, and by no tmeans difficult of ac- 
complishinent for an expert ueedle- 
Wotan. 

The listof useful and inexpensive presents 
for yentlemnen is so. circumscribed that 
every additional suggestion is worthy of 


note. Bedroom slippers made entirely of | 
natural-tinted chamios leether are peculiar. | 


ly useful for traveling, as they take next to 
not room in the bag. These may be trans- 
formed with @ little trouble into pretty and 
acceptable gifts, The first thing to be done 


isto work round the top a double row. of | 


thorn-stiteh in double floss silk. Then the | 
| though the sun shines less powerfully, vet the length 


monograty may be embroidered in the 
Saine or another color on the toe; and it 
thisamountof decoration is deemed in- 
sufficient, Sinall stars or flowerets may be 
Ktrewn on the entire Surface, great “care 
being taken to measure out the distances 
andinark them with the prick of a pin. 
It is best to proceed in the same way tor 
the herringbone or thorn-stiteh, as it is 
inuch more difficult to work the stitches 
regular on leather than any other material, 
and the curve of the shoe has to be allowed 
for. 

Amateur artists here now exercise their 
talents in painting lamp and candle shades, 
and there is one great advantage over fan 
and sereen painting, that they cost very 
littletomake up. The paper, eut into 
Shape and properly prepared, is to be pro- 
cured at several of the fancy shops, and 
When the painting 1s tinished the paper 1s 


plaited and joined. [Thave seen Louis XY, | 
inedaiion portraits executed in watercolors , 


lo yreat perfection on these shades, the 
tnedaliions being framed in floral devices 


or upheld by cupidsin the styie of the period, | 
A sinall garland of tiny flowers and leaves | 
surrounds the top and bottom edges, and a | 


fine silk cord 18 inserted in the former to 
draw the shade up to the requisite size. 
There are other novelties in lainp shades 
aswell, The fitigers notonly make tbem 
up inimuslin and lace with ribbon bows, 
and in art cretonnes edged with tinted 
guipure, but also in colored linun, large 


boulllonnes around the topand bottom, and | 


a large bunch of artificial Nowers on one 
side; and, again, in net woven with small 
designs in gold and. silver filagree, or 
strewn with pearls. Whetherin lace, linon 
ornet, the shade is lined with colored 
Florence. All these shades are made up 
at hoine far cheaper than they can be bought 
—an important consideration, since every 
lampand candle throuxiout the modern 
Freneh household, be they in salon, din- 
ing-room, bed-rooin, or boadoir, have the 
tl 


7 il ’ ss " 
brillianee of weir light teinpered to deli- 
Jate modern eves by some such tancif 
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Wiltbout neanness, bold without nsolence 
cautious without anxiety, regular vet not 


formal, mild yet not timid, ticm yet not 
tvrannical, passes the ordeal of honor, 
friendship, virtue. 


patterns, made by drawing | 














| Confidential Correspondents. 





L. D.—It is probably not true. 


E. J. F.—We see no reason why the 
young lady will not accept your offer, 

REA DER.—Kenaissance is aterm applied 
to the revival of the classic style of art in the 15th and 
16th centuries, under the patronage of the Medici 
and others. 

V. V.—A red nose is not always an indi- 
eation of free living, oreven of indulgence in fer- 
mented drink : itis very frequently associated with 
indigestion, 

Lity N.—The editorof the New YorkSun 
Is probably best qualified to tell you where you would 
be likely to find the poem. Write a note to him ask- 
ing the information, and inclosing stamp for an- 
swer, 

M. A. T.—Ifa man believes that a wo- 
man, although neither accomplished no in such an 
elevated position as himself, will make a good wife, 
and he has the means of supporting her, we cannot 


P. L.—Jeremy Diddler is a character in 
Kenny's farce of ‘Raising the Wind,"* where he ts 
represented as a necdy and seedy individual, always 


| contriving by his songs, bow-mots, or other expedi- 
| ents, to borrow money or obtain credit, 


Eva.—If you hold the neck of the de- 
canter before the fire fora sbort time, turning It so 
that it may warin equally all round, you may be able 


| to remove the stopper without trouble ; or you can 


produce the same effect by putting a piece of silk rib- 
bon round the neck, so that by pulling the ends alter- 
nately and quicklyjiowards you, you get heat by fric- 
tion. If the stopperis fixed by glutinous matter, 
soak the neck in warm water for a few minutes. 


ANcHOR.—If the lady is nearly eleven 
years your senior you should think, not onee or 


| twice, but many times, before proposing to her, It 


cannot be said that happiness in such a case would be 
impossible ; but the probabilities would be very 
strongly against it. You may think you are old 
enough to be able to Know your own mind thorough- 
ly ; but there are many things we do at twenty-five 
which at thirty we question, and at forty regard as 
absolute folly, 

(;RACE.—Look well into your own con- 
duct towards your husband ; ask yourself anxiously 
and solemnly whether your own behavior is ever 
aggravating : and answer yourself candidly and hon- 
estly. If you discover any little causes of irritation 
invour conduct, strive to subdue them ; but if not, 
then study tha weak potnts in his disposition, and en- 
deavor to anticipate his wants and wishes, so that he 


| Shallhave no room for picking a quarrel. If he con- 


tinues quernlous, when under the Influence of such 
softening sympathies as these, he must be looked up- 
on as thoroughly bad-hearted, 


A Timip LoveER.—The simplest possible 
form of question in such cases is the best. **Will 
you let me escort you home ?** or **May Laccompany 
you home 7** willanswer, Or if you dare venture 
upon such a flight of rhetoric, you may say, **May I 
have the honor of escorting you home, Miss Blank ?** 
(or whatever her uame may be.) Or you may say, 
“Will you permit me to see you home ?** Or you 
may adopt the course which a certain deaf and dumb 
beau always pursued—to wit, offer your arm, with a 
bow anda smile, and say nothing, 


B. B.—Notwitbstanding the seeming in- 
equality in the distribution of light aad darkness, it 
is certain that throughout the whole world there ts 
nearly an equal proportion of light diffused on every 
part, abstracting from whatis absorbed by cloads, 
Vapors, and the atmosphere itself. The equatorial 


regions have indeed the most intense light curing 


the day, but the nights are leng and dark ; while, on 
the other hand, in the northerly and southerly parts, 


of time that he appears above the horizon, with the 
greater duration of thetwilight, compensates for the 
seeming deficiency. 

WAITING.—Again we must say, if your 
sister has not the wit to fight her own battles in life, 
there is not only no obligation to help her, but you 
will be meddling unadvieedly if you try to do so. She 
must be a very poor creature if she cannot let her 
feclings be known, We could not, for the sake 
of the man upon whom you desire to impose her with 
all her weak-mindedness, suggest any way of accom- 
plishing the object you have in view, even if we 
knew any. If they are suitable, they will come to- 
gether. Leave them alone, It isnot your duty to 
interfere, Tell her so plainly. 


J. F. BALDEERN.—There is no reason 
whatever to believe that a house once having been 


} struck by lightning would be more likely to ve struck 


again than a house that had not bcen struck. On the 
probability of chance, the reverse is the more likely. 
The single tall tree twenty jards from the house 
would, to some extent, prevent it, Lightuing-con- 
ductors on adjacent houses would also protect, If suffl- 
elently near: it not, their influence either way would 
be wil. The course in a storm is to leave things alone; 
the position of windows, fire-irons, doors, ete., is abe 
svlutely indifferent. Coolness and pluck alone are of 
use, 

JONAH.—No; we do not believe vou are 
like the person whose name you adopt. Your 
*“‘sense of unworthiness, as you are pleased to call it, 
isreally a form of vanity. The idea of your petty 
mnisdeeds being enough to draw down the vengeance 
of Heaven on a whole community! Thisis what the 
netion amounts to. Do not for a moment suppose 
that you are sufficiently important to rendez your fle 
temper and selfishness worthy of a thunderbolt. 
There is no very foolish exaggerated estimate of self 
at tie bottom of this. We have no patience to algue 
with vou seriously. Up and be doing, man! The 
plan of agreat campaign is not altered simply to 
punish the ¢owardice of an insignificant private. 


DeELIA S.—The name Lyman has no_par- 


ticular meaning that we know of, but reasoning from 
the origin of similar names, we would say it was 
primarily the name of one engaged in the seaporliye 
ess, Lyman or Lye-man being a family or sure 
‘ x from one*’s pursuit, like Cha ller from 
R dealer in candles, We ler froin a weaver or Brew- 
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CAINY, Slow Cisposition ; gentle in your manners 
an I not very averse to h iving plenty leisure time. 
You would like tolead In mauy things but hate to make 
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